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WILLIAM HONEYCOMB, Es 


HE ſeven former volumes of the Spectra. 

tor having been dedicated to fome of 
the moſt celebrated perſons of the age, I take 
leave to inſcribe this eighth and laſt to you, 
as to a who has ever been ambitt- 
ous of appearing in the beſt company. 


To are now retired from the buſy 
part of mankind, and at leifure to reflect up- 
on your paſt achievements ; for which reaſon 
] look upon you as a perſon very well quali- 
fied for a Dedication. 


I wav. ga diode: my eben and 
yourſelf too, if I do not endeavour on this 
occaſion to make the world acquainted with 
your virtues. And here, Sir, I ſhall not com- 
pliment you upon your birth, perſon, or for- 
tune; nor any other the like perfections, which 
you poſſeſs whether you will or no: but ſhall 
only touch upon thoſe which are of your own 
acquiring, and in which every one mult allow 
you have a real merit. | 

Vol. VI. + A2 w 


iv DEDICATION. 


young men fall ſhort of you in all theſe beau. 
ties of your character, notwithſtanding the 
ſtudy and practice of them is the whole buſi- 
neſs of their lives. But I need not tell you 
that the free and diſengaged behaviour of a 
fine makes as many awkward beaux, 
as the caſineſs of your favourite Waller hath 


Ar preſent you are content to aim all your | 
charms at your own ſpouſe, without farther 
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DEDICATION. v 
mought of miſchief to any others of the ſex. 
I know you had formerly a very great con- 
tempt for that pedantic race of mortals who 
call themſelves philoſophers ; and yet, to your 


| honour- be it ſpoken, there is not a ſage of 


them all could have better acted up to their 
of life ; n 

* kick you thewed — 
ago, when you choſe for your wife an obſcure 
to an ancient family, but has certainly as ma- 
ny forefathers as any lady in the land, if the 


| I mvsT own I conceived very extraordinary 
hopes of you from the moment that you con-- 


(where you: had ſtuck ſo many years) very 
Your department has fince been very vene- 
rable and becoming. If I am rightly inform 
ed, you make a regular appearance every 
quarter · ſeſſions among your brothers of the 
quorum ; and if things go on as they do, ſtand. 
fair for being a colonel of the militia.. I am 
told that your time paſſes away as agreeably 
in the amuſements of a country life, as it ever. 
did in the galantries of the town ; and that 
you now take as much pleaſure in the plant. 
A3 ing 


DEDICATION. 


ing of young trees, as you did formerly in 
the cutting down of your old ones. In ſhort, 
we hear from all hands that you are thorough- 
ly reconciled to your dirty acres, and have 
not too much wit to look into your own eſtate. 


Arrz having ſpoken thus much for my 
patron, I muſt take the privilege of an- author 
in faying ſomething of myſelf. I ſhall there- 
fore beg leave to add, that I have 
omitted ſetting thoſe marks to the end of e- 


vi 


particular before they were let into the ſecret. 
I am, S1n, 
Your moſt faithful 
humble ſervant, 


Tux SPECTATOR. 


.” 
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12229 and thirty- ſecond Specta- 
tor, the reader will find an account of the 


riſe of this eighth and laſt volume. 


F have not been. able to prevail upon the 
ſeveral gentlemen, who were concerned in. 
this work, to let me acquaint the world with: 
their names.. 


Perhaps it will be unneceſſary to inform the 
reader, that no other papers, which have ap- 


peared under the title of Spedfator, ſince the 
any of theſe pracemen whe hed = hand 2. 
this or the former volumes. 
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ing m 
mouth in it after a moſt ſolemn manner. * 


10 THE SPECTATOR. No. 556. 
to the world under the character of a man who pre- 


rends to talk like other people, until I had arrived at 


a full freedom of ſpeech. | 
I ſhall referve for another time the hiſtory of ſuch 
club or clubs of which I am now a talkative, but 


and, that I might not be ſtartled at my 


hich has happened to me more than once, I uſed to 
in my chamber, and have often ſtood in 


pening at the ſame time. 


are never better company, than when. they are all o- 


ab. Cs ac Accs MA 2d a a@ a@ q@4q am it ant 


= "A FF Y een al. 1 


lf 


alk pf 


alf 
4111 


elt 


_ Nil fuit unquam 
Hon Sat. iii. lib. 3. ver. 18. 


—_— 


Ei 


? 


day by 


related to a dumb 


: 
of 


"IG 


* F 1 ey 4 


at. A. a. af. i 


woconwuwaGoomnmoemmkt 


1 


— eooommmanmcecccrratincc or 


1 


rr 


NM 


THE SPECTATOR * 536 No 
| "—— 
the ſecureſt 
> 
keep 


- 


HAR 
e 


Moxpar, 


king 


by 


$6. THE SPECTATOR. 


Tat 
« 27 "i : 
111 7421 


48 
14 


212 


Ver. VIII. 


A 


a . . M mm ia w 4 a a a2 4 4 «4a td LUUUDUDU DD CEE.) 


x 44 25 
711211 


14 THE SPECTATOR. No. 557. 


$$$S$DS# 000000000 3$#$#+# 


No. 557. MonDay, JUNE 21. 


, R 35 Tori pale 
_ 8 8 N i. ver. 665. 


He fears th' ambiguous race, and Tyrians double - 


2K „* Scr wo] ww 


FO Er — ww * — _XT 2Y7 FF#O©T TP BO 


. oe Toe mn” Ta” * 


No. 557. THE SPECTATOR. 15 
out of his veracity, nor to refine his behaviour to the 
prejudice of his virtue. | 

This ſubject is exquiſitely treated in the moſt ele 
gant ſermon of the great Briti/b preacher. I hall 
beg leave to tranſcribe out of it two or three ſenten- 
ces, as a proper introduction to a very curious letter, 
which I (hall make the chief entertainment of this 
ſpeculation. 


- - 
« feited (as I may fay) of exprethons of kindneſs and 
« reſpect, that if a man who lived an age or two ago 


I have by me a letter which 1 look upon as a great 
eutioſity, and which may ſerve as an ex-mplification 
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] was fo ſurpriſed at his gratitude, that I 
* forbear ſaying, What ſervice is t 
© man can do for another, that can oblige 
eternity! However, I only aſked him for 
© ward, that he would lend me his eldeſt 


during my ſtay in this country; but I quickly 
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n 5 quam fbi fortem 
Seu ratio dederit, ſeu fors objecerit, illa 
Contentus vivat : laudet diverſa ſequentes ? 

© fortunati mercatores, gravis annis 
Miles ait, mults jam frattus membra labore 
Contra, mercator, navim jactantibus anſtris, 
Militia eft potior. . bor 
„5 > ng Landon ogg 
Agricolau legumgue 
Sub cantum comſultar ubi oftia pulſat. 

$4 galh cantum cafe gui rure extrathus in urbem eff, 
Solos felices viventes clamat in urbe. 

Driaſare, valent Fabium. 4 


— ; WP , 
. I. 


Whenee is't. that ſo few approve 
The ſtate they're plac'd in, and incline to rove z 
22 their will by fate impos d. 

dy e 
Happy the merchant ? the old ſoldier cries, 
Broke with and warlike enterpriſe. 
The merchant, when the dreaded hurricane 
Toſfes his wealthy cargo on the main, 
Applauds the wars and toils of a ign: 
There an ſoon decides your 
Bravely to die, or come victorious home. 
The lawyer vows the farmer's life is beſt, 
When, at the dawn, the clients break his reſt. 
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N my laſt paper, I gave my reader a fight of that 
I 22 of levies, which was made up of 
thofe ſever il ealamĩtĩes that afflict the minds of men. 
I ſaw, with unſpeakable pleaſure, the whole fpecies 
thus delivered from its forrows ; at the fame 
time, as we ſtood round the heap, and ſurveyed the 
ſeveral materials of which it was compoſed, there 
was ſcarce a mortal in this vaſt multitude, who did 

not 
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26 THE SPECTATOR. No. 56, 
right jud of his nei 's ſufferings ; for 
which reaſon alſo I have determined never to think 
too lightly of another's complaints, but to regard the 
forrows of my fellow-creatures with fentiments of 


No. 560. MonDpay, Junk 28. 


—— ———————— AM 


Verba intermiſſa retentat. 

| Ovid. Met. I. i. ver. 746. 

He tries his tongue, his ſilence ſoftly breaks. 
Davpes. 


is believed, he delivers out all his oracles in writing. 
Be that as it will, the blind Tireftas was not more 


© of your tongue, I have ſome 
« your example, that I may be a fortune-teller, pro- 
6 ſpeaking. 1 of 
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« tediouſneſs and trouble of debates, my queriſts be- 
«© ing generally of an humour to think, that they have 
© never Icti enough for their money. In 
« ſhort, Sir, my caſe has been ſomething like that 
© of thoſe difcreet animals the monkies, who, as the 
Indians tell us, can ſpeak if they would, but pur - 


15 


« fill it. 
« folutions 


© ConnELIUsS AGRIPPA.” 


I have received the following letter, or rather 
billet-doux, from a pert young baggage, who cou- 
gratulates with me upon the fame occaſion. 

Dear Mr. PxaT-arace, June 23. 1714. 
© | am a member of a female focicty who call our - 
© ſelves the Chit-Chat club, and am ordered by the 


_ © whole ſiſterhood to congratulate you upon the uſe ot 


6 oe We have all of us a mighty mind to 
6 you talk, and if you will take your place among 
us for an evening, we have unanimoully agreed to 
allow you one minute in ten, without interruption- 


6 I am, S1R, 
Tour humble fervant, S. T.“ 
C 2 P. & 
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P. S. Vu may find us at my Lady Betty Clack's, 
« who will kave orders with her porter, that if an 
« elderly; gentleman, with a ſbort face, inquires for 
ber, he bail be admitted, and no queſtions aſted.” 


As this paper ſhail confiſt wholly of 
we ROE TT OE NT 
mall 1] up the remaining part of it with other con- 
gratulatory letters of the ſame nature. 


4 81 n, Oxford, June 25. 1714. 
© We are here wonderfully pleaſed with the open- 
ing of your mouth, and very frequently open ours 
© in of your def 4A. apo bor hn 
find you are reſolved to taciturnity as 
© to all party-matters. Wo os no axviiter fon yo 
* are as great an orator as Sir Hudibras, of whom 
© the poct ſweetly fings, 
Ie could not ap- 

His mouth, but out there flew a trope. 


© If you will ſend us down the half-dozen well-turn- 


= 

* 

« of the 3 for we all agree with you, that 
4 there is not a more remarkable accident recorded 
© in hiſtory, ſince that which happened to the fon of 
Creſus ; nay, I believe might have gone high- 
© er, and added 's als. We arc impa- 
« tient to ſee more of your productions, and expect 
* what words will next fall from you, with as much 
attention as thote who were ſet to watch the 
* ſpeaking bead, v. ich Friar Bacon formerly erected 
* in this place. We arc, 

© Worthy 81, 
« Your moit humble ſervants, 


C B. R. T. D, Ge. 
« Honeſt 
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« Honeſt Sy xc, Middle-Temple, Fune 24. 
I am glad to hear that thou beginneſt to 
© prate; and fad, by thy yeſterday's viſion, thou art 
* ſo uſed to it, that thou canſt not forbear ing in 
© thy fleep. Let me only adviſe thee to ſpeak like 
other men, for I am afraid thou wilt be very queer, 
« if thou doſt not intend to uſe the phraſes in fa- 
* thion, as thou calleſt them in thy fecond paper. 
© Haſt thou a mind to for a Bantamite, or to 
* make us all Ser? I do affure thee, dear dy Ec, 
I am not polithed out of my veracity, when 1 fub- 
+ ſcribe myſelf | 


« Faanx 'TownLy.” 
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— Paulatim abolere Sichæum 
Ine pit, et vivo tentat prævertere amore 
em refides animos d. ſuetaque corda. 8 
Via. En. i. ver. 72 
But he — | 


Works in the pliant boſom of the fair, 

And moulds her heart anew, and blots her former 
care. 

The dead is to the living love reſign'd, | 

And all Ku, enters in her mind, Da vp x. 


© Sin, | 

© I AM a tall, broad-ſhouldered, impudent, black 
© fcllow, and, as I every way qualifi- 
* ed for a rich widow: but, after having tried my 
fortune for above three years together, I have not 
deen able to ger one ſingle relict in the mind. My 
* &rſt attacks were generally ſucceſsful, but always 

C 3 © broke 
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* broke on as tom as they came to the word yettle- 
ment. Though I have not improved my fortune 
this way, I hav: my experience, and have learned 
feveral fecrocs which may be of uſe to thoſe unbap- 
© py gentlemen, who are commonly diſtinguiſhed by 
© the name of widow-hunters, and who do not know 
* that this tribe of women are, generally ip-aking, 
as much upon the catch as themielves. I fall here 
communicate to you the myſteries of a certain le- 
male cabal of this order, who call themſelves the 
« Widzw-Cinb. This club confiſts of nine expericn- 
ccd dames, who take their places, once a- weck, 
round a large oval table. 
I. Mrs. Prefident is a perſon who has diſpoſed 
of fix huſbands, and is now determincd to take a 
© fevemh; being of opinion, that there is as much 
virtue in the touch of a feventh buſband as of a 
« feventh fon. Her comrades are as follow: 

© If. Mrs. Snap, who bas four jointares by four 
different bed-fcllows of four diiterent thires. She 
is at preſert the point of marriage with a 
« Middl:ſex man, and is faid to have an ambition of 
extending her poſſeſſions through all the counties 
in En gland, on this fide the Trent. 
os Tat Mrs. Medlar, who, aftcr two huſbands and 
© 2a gallant, is now wedded to an old gentiemen of 
* ſixty. Upon her making her report to the club, 
* aſter a week's cohabitaron, ſhe is ſtill allowed to 
«* fit as a widow, and accordingly takes her place at 


the board. 
Puick, married within a fort - 


« IV. The . 

« night after the death of her laſt huſband. Her 
* weeds have ſerved her thrice, and are fill as good 
© as new. 

V. Lady Katharine Swallow. She was a wi- 
dow at eighteen, and has fince buried a fecond 
© huſband and two ccachmen. þ 

© VL The Lady Waddle. She was married in 
* the fiſteenth year of her age to Sir Siman Waddle, 
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© knight, aged threeſcore and twelve, by whom ſhe 
had twins nine months after his decraſe. In the 
« fifty-filth year of her age the was married to James 
* Spindle, Eſq; a youth of one-and-twenty, who did 
© not out-live his honey-moon. 

« VII. Deborah Conqueſt. The caſe of this Lady 
« is ſomething particular. She is the relict of Sir 
« Sampſo: Conqueſt, ſometime juſtice of the Quorum. 
« Sir Samp/on was feven fert high, and two tect in 
© breadth from the tip of one ſhoulder to the other. 
He had married three wives, who all of them died 
+ in child-bed. This terrified the whole fex, who 
© none of them durſt venture on Sir Sam an. At 
© length Mrs. Deborah undertook bim, and gave fo 
good an account of him, that in three years time the 
«© very fairly laid him out, and meafured kis length 
© upon the ground. This exploit has gained her fo 
+ great a reputation in the club, that they have added 
Sit Sampſon”s three victories to hers, and give her the* 
© merit of a fourth widowhoail; and ſhe takes her 
© place accordingly. 

VIII. Yhe widow WVildfre, relict of Mr. John 
© Wildfire, fox-huntcr, who broke bis neck over a fix - 
* bar gate. She took his death fo much to heart, 
© that it was it would have put an end to 
© her life, had the not diverted her iorrows by re- 
© cciving the addreſſes of a in the neigh- 
+ bourhood, who made love to her in the fecoud 
© month} of. her widow-hood. This gentleman was 
* diſcarded in a ferinight, for the fake of a young 
* Templar, who had the poſſeſſion of her tor fix 
6 werks after, until he was braten our by a broken 
© officer, who likewiſe gave up bis place to a gentle» 
© man at court. Ihe courtier was as ſhort · lived a 
favourite as his predece ſſors, but had the plc aſure 
to fee himſcif fucceeded by a long ſerics ot love rs, 
who followed the widow Miliſſire to the thirty ſe- 
* renth year of her age, at which time there enſued 
© a celiition of ten years, when Jehn Felt, habe r- 

© daikcr, 
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« daſher, took it in his head to be in love with her, 
« and it is thought will very ſuddenly carry her off. 

IX. The laſt is pretty Mrs. Runnet, who broke 
« her fir} Euſband's heart before the was ſixteen, at 
« whick time the was entered of the club, but foon 
« after leſt it, upon account of a ſecond, whom ſhe 
* rrade fo quick a diſpatch of, that the returned to 
© her ſeat in leis than a twelvemonth. Lhi 
6 — — the molt rifing 
* of the fociety, and will probably be in the preſi- 
* dent's chair — dics. 

6 'Theſe Ladies, upon their firſt inſticution, re- 
« folved to give the pictures of their deceaſed huſ- 
bands to the club- room, but two of them bringing 
+ in their dead at full length, they covered all the 
walls: upon which they came to a ſecond refolu- 
© tion, that c matron ſhould give her own pic- 
© ture, and ſet it round with her buſbands in mi- 
© miature. 

As they have moſt of them the misfortune to be 
© troubled with the colic, they have a noble cellar 
© of cordials and ſtrong waters. When they grow 
* maudlin, they are very apt to commemorate their 
© former partners with a tear. Bur atk them which 
© of their buſban's they condole, they are not able 
© to tell vou, and diſcover plainly that they do nct 
© weep ſo much for the loſs of a buſban4 as toc the 
© waut of one. 

The principal rule, by which the whole 
© are to govern themſelves is this, to cry up the — 
© turcs of a ſiugle Hfe upon all occaions, in order to 
deter the reſt of their tx from marriage, and in- 
6 n the whole male worid to themſclvcs. 

hey are obliged, when any one makes love to a 
member of the ſociety, to communicate his name, 
6 at which time the whole aſlembly fit upon his re- 


s putation, poiſon, fortune, and good humour; and 
« if they find bira qualiſied for a filter ot the club, 
© they lay their heads together how to make him ſure. 
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«© By this means they are acquainted with all the wi- 
r 

great diverſion. There is an honeſt rib 
man, it ſeems, who knows nothing of this 
' © but at different times has made love to the 


c bociery & the- Morkiavels, relate chiefly to two 
« points, How to treat a lover, and how to manage 
© a huſband. -I 


c Ude management of > buſband is built upon the 
: which are univerſally aſſented 
© to by the whole club. Not to give him his head at 
* firſt. Not to allow him too great freedoms and fa- 
© miliarities. Not to be treated by bim like a raw 
« girl, but as a woman that knows the world. Not 
© to leſſen any thing of her former figure. To ce- 
© lebrate the generofity, or any other virtue of a de- 
© ceaſed buſband, which ſhe would recommend to 
© his ſuccefſor. To turn away all his old friends and 
« {-rvants, that ſhe may have the dear man to her- 
ſelf. To make him difinherit the undutiful chil- 
© dren of any former wife. Never to be thoroughly 
convinced of his affection, until he has made over 
© to her all his goods and chattcls. 


After ſo long a letter, I am, without more ce- 
Tour humble ſervant, &c.” 


Wine 


© remony, 
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tiſts, for whom I have always bad a mortal averſion, - 


I mean the authors of memoirs, who are never men- 
tioned in any works but their own, and who raife 
all their productions out of this fingle figure of 

Moſt of our modern prefaces favour very ſtrongly 
of. the egotiſm. Every inſignificant author fancies it 
of importance to the world, to know that he writ 
his book in the cov::try, that he did it to paſs away 
ſome of his idle hovrs, that it was publiſhed at the 
importunity of friends, or that his natural temper, 
ſtudies, or converſation, directed him to the choice 
of his ſubject. | 


as are egotiſts in converfation : 
the or ſhallow part of i 


elſe 
B 
member that any writer has taken notice of them ; 


IT mean thoſe empty, conceited fellows, who repeat, 
as ſayings of their 'own, cr ſome of their particular 


friends, ſeveral jeſts which were made before they | 


were born, and which every one who has converſed 
| 2 in 


o 
a an. a Fm acot 2am aa Dc 


ww Ts * FA ww Fa = wa 


LEN 


wo 


t. 
Ti 
y 
d 
n 


' FART 


No. 563. THE SPECTATOR. 37 


in the world has heard a hundred times over. A for- 
ward young fellow of my acquaintance was very guil- 
ty of this abſurdity; he would be always laying a new 
ſcene for ſome old piece of wit, and telling us, that 
as he and Fack Such-a-one were together, one or 
the other of them had ſuch a conceit on fuch an occa- 
fion; upon which he would laugh very heartily, and 
wonder the company did not join with him. When 
his mirth was over, I have often reprehended him 
out of Terence, Tuumne, obſecro te, hoc dictum erat? 
vetus credidi. But finding him ſtill incorrigible, and 
having a kindneſs for the young coxcomb, who was 
otherwiſe a good-natured fellow, I recommended to 
his peruſal the Oxford and Cambridge jeſts, with fe- 
veral little pieces of pleaſantry of the fame nature. 
Upon the reading of them, he was under no ſmall 
confuſion to find, that all his jokes had paſſed through 
ſeveral editions, and that what he thought was a new 
conceit, and had appropriated to his own uſe, had ap- 
peared in print before he or his ingenious friends were 
ever heard of. This had fo good an effect upon him, 


that he is conteut at preſent to paſs for a man of plain 


ſenſe in his ordinary converſation, and is never fa- 
cctious but when he knows his company. 
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— Magni nominis umbra. Lucan. I. i. ver. 135. 
The ſhadow of a mighty name. 


I SHALL entertain my readers with two very curi- 
TC ne B's Oh 

merical per ſon, w believe, never writ to 

body before. "_ 
Vo. VIII. 3. 0 811, 
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4 81 n, | 
© I am defcended from the ancient family of the 


© Blanks, a name well known among all men of 
© buſineſs. It is always read in thoſe little white 
« ſpaces of writing which want to be filled up, and 
* which for that reaſon are called b/ank ſpaces, as of 
© right appertaining to our family: jor I conſider 
© myſelf as the Lord of a manor, who lays bis claim 
© to all waſtes or ſpots of ground that are unappro- 
© priated. I am a neat kinſman to Jahn a Styles and 
. © 7ohn a Nokes; and they, I am told, came in with 
© the Conqueror. I am mentioned often in both 
© houſes of parliament than any other perſon in 
© Creat-Britain. My name is written, or, more 

C proper'y ſpeaking, not written, thus, 
© I am one that can turn my hand to any thing, and 
© appear under any ſhape whatſoever. I can make 
a my(clf man, woman, or child. I am fometimes 
into a year of our Lord, a day of 
or an hour of the day. I very often 


© now and then ſupplied the 
fands of land- ſoldiers, and have as frequently been 
© employed in the fea-fervice. 

« Now, dir, my complaint is this, that I am only 
made uſe of to ſerve a turn, being always diſcarded 
as ſoon as a proper perſon is found out to fill up my 
x | 
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need for a foldier, a politician, a lawyer, or what 
6 pleaſe. I have known in my ti 

her Blank that WD Ag 0 
: planet, heap up riches, and 
« of figure and r 
« his party could agree among 
© them —_ 7 
« known a Blank continue fo 
« yacant poſts, (for ſuch it is to 
time a Blank is in it) that he h 
« dable and dangerous to be removed. 
« But to return to myſelf. — * 


« Such uſage, without a pun, 

« blank. Sai 

© m to protection, and am, 
n Your moſt obedient br, 

© BLAxK.“ 


P. S. © I herewith fend you a paper drawn up by 
©'a em two 
. 
© did not think fic to let him into the fecret 
© they were tranſacting. I heard him call it a blank 
© inſtrument, and read it after the following man- 
* ner. You may ſee by this fingle inſtance of what 
* uic I am to the buſy world. 

« 7 T. Blank, Ef; of Blank town, in the county 


* of Blank, ds own myſelf indebted in the ſum of 
Blank, te Goodman Blank, for the ſervice he did 


eme in procuring for me the goods following, Blank: 


© And I ds hereby promiſe the 7244 Blank, te pay unte 
* bim the ſaid ſum of Blank, on the Blank day of 
* the month of Blank next enſeing, under the penalty 

and forfeiture of Blank.“ 
D 2 I ſhall 
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I ſhall take time to conſider the cafe of this my 
imagi correſpondent, and in the mean while 
Ie letter which ſeems to 
come from a perſon who is made up of fleſh and 


© Good Mr. SyECTATOR, 


© I am married to a honeſt gentleman that is 
© exceedingly good-natured, and at the fame time very 
© choleric. There is no ſtanding before him when 
© he is in a paſſion 3 but as ſoon as it is over he is the 
© beſt-humoured creature in the world. When he 
© is angry he breaks all my china-ware that chances 
© to lic in his way, and the next morning ſends me 
© in twice as much as he broke the day beſfore- I 
© may politively fay, that he has broke me a child's 
fortune ſince we were firſt married together. 

As ſoon as he n 
© thing that is within reach of his cane. I once pre- 
© yaile4 upon him never to carry a ſtick in his hand, 
hut this faved me nothing; for upon ſeeing me do 
« ſomething that did not pleaſe him, he kicked down 
* a great jar, that colt him above ten pounds but 
© the week before. I then laid the fragments toge- 
« ther in a heap, and gave bim his care again, de- 
« firing him, that if he chanced to be ia anger he 
« would ſpend his paſſion upon the china that was 
© broke to his hand; but the very next day, upon my 
« giving a wrong meſlage to oue of the ſervants, he 


* flew into ſuch a rage, that he ſwept down a dozen | 
« tea-dithes, which, ro my misfortune, flood very 


convenient for a fide-blow. 

I then removed all my china into a room which 
© he never frequents; but | got nothing by this nei- 
6 — my looking-glaſſes immediately went to 
© wrec 

In ſhort, Sir, whenever be is in a paſſion he is 
angry at every thing that is brittle z and, if on ſuch 

| « occaſions 
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« occaſions he had nothing to vent his rage upon, I 
do not know whether my bones would be in ſafety. 
Let me beg of you, Sir, to let me know whether 
there be any cure for this unaccountadle diſtemper 
« or, if not, that 434 this 
letter: for my huſband, having a great vencration 
«© for your writings, will by that means know you do 
© not approve of his conduct. 


« am, 


Tour moſt humble ſervant, &c. 
4+ $4 +4 $$ $$$00$+$$$+$$++$+$+$$+$$$$$3+$ 
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Adjit 
Regula, peccatis que D 
Ne jeutica dignum horribili "rm" gelio. 
| — ver. 117. 


Let rules be fix'd that may our rage contain, 

And punith faults with a proportion'd pain; 

ind oa flay him who deſerves alone 

A whipping for the fault that he hata done. 
Cazrcu. 


n to advance or eroſs 
= private intereſt. But while I am thus _— 


ed mylclf, I cannot help obſerving, how theſe have 
me ſuffer themſelves to be blinded by prejudice and 
inclination ; how readily they pronounce on every 

D 3 man's 
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man's character, which they can give in two words, 
and make him either good for nothing or qualified 
for thing. On the contrary, thoſe who ſearch 
129 
difficult to determine the value of their fellow-crea- 
tures, and that men's characters are not thus to be 
given in general words. There is indeed no ſuch 
thing as a perſon entirely good or bad; virtue and 
vice are blended and mixed together, in a greater or 
leſs proportion, in every one; and if you would 
ſearch for ſome particular good quality in its moſt e- 
minent degree of perſection, you will often find it 
in a mind where it is darkened and eclipſed by an 
hundred other irregular puſſions. 

Men have either no chatacter at all, ſays a cele- 
brated author, or it is that of being inconſiſtent with 
themielves. They find it eaficr to join extremities, 
than to be uniform and of a piece. I his is finely 
iluftrated in Xenophon's life of Cyrus the Great. 
That author tells us, that Cyrus having taken a moſt 
beautiful lady, named Panthea, the wife of Abradratus, 
committed her to the cuſtody of Araſpas, a young 


Perfian nobleman, who had a little before maintain- 
ed in a ci courte, that a mind truly virtuous was inca- 
pn is IF ji Ne Fees © FN 'The 


rus, that be not | only ſolicited the lady Panthea to 
receive him in the room of her abſent huſband, but 
that finding his entreati:s had no effect, he was 
preparing to make uſe of force. Cyrus, who loved the 
young man, immediately fent tor him, and, in a 
gentle manner, repreſenting to him his fault, and 
Ee i bs nd of ho Gamer a. Os 
unhappy youth, confounded with a quick ſenſe of 
his guilt and ſhame, burſt out into a flood of tears, 
and fpoke as follows: 


0 Cyrus, I am convinced that I have tue ſouls. 


Love bas taught me this piece of philoſophy. Jy 1 
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| had but one foul, it could nat at the ſame time pant 
| after virtue and vice, wiſh and abhor the ſame thing. 
| It is certain thereſore we have two ſouls : when the 
good ſoul rules, I undertake noble and virtuous ac- 
tions ; but when the bad foul predominates, I am 
forced to ds evil. All I can ſay at preſent 


| nent among our contemporaries, that is not an in- 
| ſtance of what I am ſaying 6 


this, that 
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vide for all cafes, it is better private men ſhould 
have ſome injuitice done them, than that a public 
grievance ſhould not be redrefſed. This is uſually 
pleaded in defence of all thoſe hardſhips which fall 


particular perſons in particular occaſions, which 
ee — Ay BY 


this, however, as much as 15 
Court of Chancery was ereCted, whi =_ 


mirigites, and breaks the teeth of the common law, 
in cafes of men's properties, while in criminal cafes 


there is a power of pardoning ſtill lodged in the 
Crown. 


Norwithſtanding this, it is perhaps impoſſible, in 
a large government, to diſtribute rewards and punith- 
ments ſtritly proportioned to the merits of every ac- 

. 
rn 
member in all my to have met with ſo nice 
an example of juſtice as that recorded by Plutarch, 
with which I ſhall cloſe my paper for this day. 

The city of Sparta being unexpectedly attacked 
by a powerful army of Thebant, was in very 
o falling im the hands of their enemics 
The citizens, ſuddenly gathering themſelves into a 
boly, fought with 32 
of their affairs; yet no one fo diſtin- 
guiſhed himſelf on this occaſion, to the amazement 
of both armies, as //adas the fon of Phebidas, who 
was at that time in the bloom of hi 
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Plutarch, he was the particular care of ſome gods 
who rewarded his valour that day with an extraordi- 
nary protection, or that his eneries ſtruck with the 
unuſualneſs of his dreſs, and beauty of his thape, 
ſuppoſcd him ſomething more than man, I thall not 
determine. 

The gallantry of this action was judged fo great 
by the Spartans, that the Ephori, or chief magi- 
ſtrates, decreed he ſhould be preſented with a gar- 
land; but, as ſoon as they bad done fo, they fined 
him in a thouſand drachmas for going out to the bat- 
tle unarmed. 
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Deum namgue ire per mne: 
Terraſue, tractuſgus marit, ctumque profſundum. 
Vas. Georg. iv. ver. 221. 

For God the whole created mais infoires ; 

Thro' hezv'n, and earta, and ocean's depths he 

throws 

His influence round, and kindles as he goes. 
Dx yDeEn. 


Was yeſterday aLout ſun · ſet walking in the open 

fields, until the n? ght infenſibly fell upon me. I 

at firic amuſed myſelt with all the richneſs and va- 

| riety of colours, which appeared ia the weſtera parts 
| of heaven: in proportion as they faded -away and 
went out, ſeveral ſtars and planets appeared one af- 
| ter another, until the whole ficmament was in a 


| giow. the biucneſs of the æther was excerdingly 
heightened and enlixvened by the ſeaſon of the year, 
| and by the rays of all thote luminaries that paſſed” 
through it. The Galaxy appeared in its molt beau- 
| titul white. W 6 
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roſe at length in that clouded wajeſty which Milton 
takes notice of, and to the eye a new picture 
of nature, which was more finely ſhaded, and dif- 


among fofter lights, than that which the fun 


before diſcovered to us. 
As I was ſurveying the moon walking in her 
brightneſs, and taking ker progreſs among the con- 
ſtellations, a thought roſe in me, which I believe 
often perplezes and dĩſturbs men of ſerious and 
— ive natures. David himſeli fell into it in 
that reflection: hen I can ider thy heauens, the work 
of thy fingers, the maan ond the ftars which thou hajt 
ordained , what is man, that tu art mindful of hun ? 
and the fon man, that thou regard bim? In the 
ſame manner, when I conſidered that infinite hoſt of 
ſtars, or, to ſpeak more philoſophically, of ſuns, 
which were then ihining upon me, with thoſe innu- 
merable ſets of planets or worlds, which vere mov- 
ing round their reſpective ſuns; when I fLll enlarged 
the idea, and fi another heaven of furs and 
worlds riſing ſtill above this which we diſcovered, 
and theſe ſtill enlightened by a ſayerior ſirmament of 
luminaries, which are planted at fo great a diſtance, 
that they may appear to the inhavitants of the former 
as the ſtars do to us; in ſhort, while I purſued this 
thought, I could not but reflect cn that little infig- 
nificant figure which I myſelf bore amidſt the im- 
menſity of God's work:. 

Were the ſun, which this part of the 
creation, with all the hoſt of pl. worlds, that 
move about him, utterly extinguiihed and annihilat- 
ed, they would not he mified more than a grain of 
ſand upon the ſca- ſnore. The fpace they poſſeſs is 
ſo exceedingly little in compariſon of the whole, that 
it wouid ſcarce make a blank in the creation. The 
chaſm would be im 
take in the whole compaſs of nature, and paſs from 
one end of the creation to the other; as it is polh- 


perceptible to an eye that could 


ble there may be ſuch a ſenſe in ourſelves hereafter, 
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or in creatures which are at more exalted 
than ourſelves. We fee many ftars by the help of 
glaſſes, which we do not diſcover with our naked eyes; 
and the finer our teleſcopes are, the more (till are our 
diſcoveries. Huygenius carries this fo far, 
that he does not think it impolſſible there may be ſtars 
whoſe light is not yet travelled down to us fince their 
firſt creation. There is no queſtion but the univerſe 
has certain bounds ſet to it; but when we conſider 
that it is the work of infinite power prompted by in- 
finite goodneſs, with an infinite fpace to exert itſelf 
B bo eqns” y bounds to it ? 
To return wooagres bbs wan thought, I could 
not but look upon myſelf wit 1 
— 6s Gee ra of one who 
had fo great a work under his care and 


pow os (> ng i 
thought, I conſidered that it took its riſe from 
narrow conceptions, which we are apt to entertain of 
the Divine Nature. We ourſelves cannot attend to 
——— — objects at the ſame time. If we are 
inſpect ſome things, we mult of courſe ne- 
glect others. This imperfeCtion, which we obſerve 
in ourſelves, is an imperfeQtion that cleaves in ſome 
degree to creatures of the Capacities, as they 
are creatures, that is, = 008 ks 
natures. 'Fhe prefence of every is con- 
— — 2 — — 
„ 
jecis. The ſphere in which we move, and act, and 
underſtand, is of a wider circumference to one crea- 
tere than another, according as we riſe one above 
another in the ſcale of exiitence. But the wideſt of 
theie our ſpheres has its circumference. When there- 
fore we reflect on the Divine Nature, we are fo uſed 
and 
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and accuſtomed to this imperſection in ourſelves, 


that we cannot forbear in fone meaſure aſcribing it 
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« Mr. SPECTATOR, 


formerly fo fond of, almoſt every one derives bis 
© pretences to merit from the ſword ; and that a man 
has ſcarce the face to make his court to a lady, 


© certain freedom of behaviour, which is not ſo ea 


fly acquired in any other place. At the fame time 


I muſt own, that military airs are pretty ex- 
* traordinary, and that a man who into the ar- 
* my a coxcomb will come out of it a fort of public 
* nuifance : but a man of ſenſe, 2 
© had not been ſufficiently uſed to a mixed converſa- 
tion. generally takes the true turn. The court has 
© in all ages been allowed to be the ſtandard of good- 
breeding; and I believe there is not a juſter obſer- 

E 2 © vation 
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vation in Monfieur Rochefoucault, than that 4 
man, who has been bred up wholly to buſineſs, can 
never get the air of a courtier at court, but will 
« immediately catch it in the camp. The reaſon of 
this moſt certainly is, that the very eſſence of good- 
© breeding and foliteneſs conſiſts in ſeveral niceties, 
© which are fo minute that they eſcape bis obſerva- 
© tion, and he falls ſhort of the original he would 
copy after; but, when he fees the fame things 
* charged and aggravated to a fault, he no fooner 
* endeavours to come up to the which is ſet 
be fore him, than, though he ſtops ſome w hat ſhort 
« of that, he naturally reſts where in reality he 
* cught. I was, two or three days ago, wightily 
lc aſed with the obſcrvation of an humourous gen- 
* thcman upon one of his friends, who was in other 
« reſpects every way an accompliſhed perſon, chat 
s he wanted nothing but @ daſh of the coxcomb in 
« him; by which he underſtood 2 little of that alert- 
* nefs and unconcern in the common actions of life, 
© which is uſually fo vilible among gentlemen of the 
© army, and which 2 campaign or two would infal- 
+ libly have given him. 
| © You will eably gueſs, Sir, by this my panegyric 
© upon a mi / or bap poet ip 
« dier, and indeed I am fo. I remember, within 
« three years after I had been in the army, I was or- 
« dered into the country a-recruiting. I had very 
particular ſucceſs in this part of the fervice, and 
* was over and above aſſured, at my going away, 
* that I might have taken a young lady, who was 
© the molt conſiderable fortune in the country, along 
« with me. I prefcrred the purſuit of fame at that 


time to all other conſiderations, and, I was 
not ablolutely bent on a wooden leg, ved at 
© lealt to get a ſcar or two for the good of Europe. 


© I have at prefent as much as I defire of this fort of 
© honour, and, if you could recommend me effec- 
+ rally, ſhould be welt enough contented to paſs the 

© remainder 


7 S877 „7 


w 


7 8 


* 


No. 565. THE SPECTATOR. 53 


© remainder of my days in the arms of ſome dear 
© kind creatnre, and upon a pretty eſtate in the 
© country. This, as I take it, would be following 
© the ex imple of Lucius Cincinnatus, the old Raman 
« dictator, who, at the end of a war, k it the camp 
© ro follow the plough. I am, Sir, with all imagin- 
6 able reſpects, 
Tour moſt obedient, 
a © humble ſervant, 


© WILL WarnrLy.! 


«© Mr. SPECTATOR, 
I am an half - pay officer, and am at preſent with 
© a friend in the country. Here is a rich widow in 
the neighbourhood, who has made fools of all the 


dy the man ſhe could like. ie ufelly adore dee 
© humble admirers to an audience of two; but, after 
© the has once given them denial, will never fee 
© them more. I am aſſured by a female relation, 


P. S. I had almoſt forgot to tell you, that I have 
6 carried one of her outworks, that is, ſe- 
© cured her maid.” | 


© Mr. SpECT4 TOR, | 
I have afliſted in ſeveral fieges in the Low Cann 

+ tries, and, being ſtill willing to employ my talents 

+ as a ſoldier and engineer, lay down this morning 

at feven o'clock before the door of an obſtinate fe- 

E 3 © male, 
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male, who had for ſome time refuſed me admit- 
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a T and an r, with a ſhort line between them, has 
fold many inſipid Nay, I have known a 
whole edition go off by virtue of two or three well- 
written &c 1. | 

ſprinkling of the words Factian, Frenchman, 


A 
Papiſt, Plunderer, and the like fignificant terms, in 


an Italic character, have alſo a very good effect 
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© If there are four perſons in the nation who en- 
© deavour to bring all things into confuſion, and 
ruin their native country, I think every honeſt 
© Engl-ſbm-n ought to be upon his guard. That 
c — are ſuch, every one will agree with me, who 
© hears me name ***, with his firſt friend and fa- 
« yourite ***, not to mention nor. "Theſe 
© people may cry ch-rch, ch-reh, as long as they 
«© pleaſe; — ane crc, The 
c proof of the p-dd-ng is in the eating. This I am 
« ſure of, that if a certain prince ſhould concur with 
* a certain prelate, (and we have Monſieur Zz 
* ones for Uh, var gen would be in a ſweet 

© p-ckle. Muſt the Britiſh. nation ſuffer, forfooth, 
« becauſe my Lady A. f- has been diſobliged? Or 
0 is it reaſorble that our Engh/b fleet, which uſed to 
© he the terror of the ocean, ſhould lie wind - bound 
© for the fake of a I love to ſpeak out and de- 
« chre my mind clearly, when I am talking for the 
good of my country. dinghy anodes ward 
© an ill man, though he were a or a 7. t. 
Nay, I wculd not ſtick to call fo wretched a poli- 
* tician a traitor, an enemy to his country, and a 
« bl-nd-rb-fs, c. Sc.“ 

The remaining part of this political treatiſe, which 
is written after the manner of the moſt celebrated 
authors in Great Britain, | may communicate to the 

blic at a more convenient ſeaſon. In the mean 
while 1 ſhall leave this with my curious reader, as 
ſome ingenious writers do their enigmas; and, if any 
fagacious, perſon can fairly unriddle it, I will print 
his explanation, and, if he pleafes, acquaint the 
world with his name. 

E hope this ſhort eſſay will convince my 
it is yot for want of abilities that I avoid ſtate - tracts, 
and that, if I would apply my mind to it, I might in 
a little time be as great a maſter of the political 
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modern race of Syncopiſts, and thoroughly content 
my Engliſh readers, I intend ſhortly to publiſh a 
SyECTA ron, that ſhall not have a ſingle vowel in it. 


45 $03 $#+73 +909 0D00 $04 S 
No. 568. FRIDAT, JuLy 16. 


8 THE SPEC TATOR. No. 568. 


was ſpeaking : This fellow, ſays he, can't for his life 
keep out of politics. Doe you ſee bau he abuſes four 
great men here? | fixed my eye very attentively on 
the paper, and aſked him if he meant thoſe who 
were repreſented by afteriſks. ¶eriſts, ſays he, ds you 
call them they are all of them ſtars. He might as 
well have put garters to em. Then fray do but 
mind the two or three next lines : ch-rch and p-dd ng 
in the ſame ſentence! Our clergy are very much be- 
holden to him. Upon this the third gentleman, who 
was of a mild diſpoſition, and, as I found, a Whig 
in his heart, defired him not to be too tevere upon 
the SPECTATOR neither: For, ſays he, you find he 
is very cautions of giving off ence, and has there 
fore put tus daſbes into his pudding. A fig for his 
daſb, ſays the angry politician. In his next ſentence 
he gives a plain inuenda, that aur poſterity will be in 
a ſweet pickle. What does the foal mean by bis pickle ? 
Why does he net write it at length, if he means ho- 
ny? I have read over the whole ſentence, ſays I; 
but I ok upon the farenthefis in the beliy of it ta be 
the moſt dangercus part, and as full of inſinuat ian: 
as it can hall. But who, ſays I, is my Lady Q-p-t-s? 
Ay, anfwer that if you can, Sir, ſays the furious 
to the poor Whig that fat over-againſt him. 
Bat without giving him time to reply, I do affure 
ven, fays he, were 1 my Lady Q-p-t-s, I would ſue 
him for ſcandalum magnatum. What is the world 
come to? Muſt every bady be allowed to ? He 
had by this time filled a new pipe, and applying it to 
his lips, when we expected the laſt word of his fen- 
2 with a whiff of tobacco; which he 
redou with fo much rage and trepidation, that 
he a!moſt ſliſſed the whole company. Atter a ſhort 
pauſe, I owned that | thought the SyEcTaToR had 
gone too far in writing fo many letters of 2 
-t- “s name; but however, ſays I, he has e 
a little amends for it in his next ſentence, where he 
eaves a blank ſpace without ſo much as a conſonant 
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to direct us. I mean, fays I, after thoſe 


it, fer an hole to creep out at ; but 


Whe can en- 
the B—y's and 
a manner ? I c 


is turn. 
ſays I, imagine who they are the Src - 


No ! fays 


vant, Sir! Upon which be flung himſelf back in 


his 
to 


onde ret ow wy, manner, and ſmiled 


towards 


The Whig, 
will 
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but I 


great admirer. 
conceĩve a good- 


offered 


pipe 
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my 
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the moſt conſiderable perſons in the pariſh. This 
book, with theſe extraordinary marginal notes, fell 
accidentally into the hands of one who had never ſeen 
upon which there aroſe a current report, 
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Wiſe were the kings, who never choſe a friend, 
Till with full cups they had unmaſk'd his foul, 
And een the bottom of his deepeſt thoughts. 

Rosconnmon. 


—— very 
ouſly, becauſe he was drunk before any of the reſt of 
the company: for, ſays he, when we run a race, he 
who arrives at the goal firſt is entitled to the reward: 


/ Jac Da a4 a a ct Cv &A 7] KK 


No. 56g. THE SPECTATOR 6. 


quantity of liquor, and knocks down the reſt of the 
7. 1 was the other day with honeſt Will 
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But, however highly this tribe of people think 
of themſelves, a drunken mow b & a 
rr the creatures 
which God has made ; as indeed there is no charac - 
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which this vice produces in the perſon who is actu · 
ally under its dominion, it has alſo a bad influence 

+ on the mind even in its ſober moments, as it infen- 

fibly weakens the underſtanding, impairs the memo- 

| ry, and makes thoſe faults habitual which are pro- 
duced by frequent exceſſes. 

| I ſhould now proceed to ſhew the ill effefts which 

this vice has on the bodies and fortunes of men ; 

but theſe I ſhall reſerve for the fubject of fome fu- 


| ture paper. 


$>++>+00+$$$+$+0$$$+0>$>$30>$00$+0>+*+© 


No. 570. W EDxEsDAY, JULY 21. 


* 
man only thinks of diſtioguiſbing himſel?, without 
being thus qualified for it, he becomes a very perni- 
cious or a very ridiculous creature. I ſhall here con- 
fine myſelf to that pretty kind of ambition by which 
and trivial performances. How many are there whoſe 
whole reputation depends upon a pun or a quibble ? 
You may often ſee an artiſt in the ſtreets gain a cir- 
cle of admirers by carrying a long pole upon his 
chin or forchead in a perpendicular poſture. Am- 
bition has taught ſome to write with their feer, and 
others to walk upon their hands. Some tuntble in- 
to fame, others grow immortal by throwing them- 


ſelves through a hoop. 
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Cetera de genere hoc adeo ſunt muita, laguacem 
Delaſſere valent Fabium | 
Hon. Sat. i. lib. i. ver. 13. 


With thouſands more of this ambitious race 
Wou d tire een Fabius to relate each cafe. 
Hon x Eck. 

I am led into this train of thought by an adven- 
ture I lately met with. 4 

E was the other day at a tavern, where the maſter 
of the houſe accommodating us himſelf with e 
thing we wanted, I accidentally fell into difc 
with bim; and talking of a certain great man, who 
mall be nameleſs, he told me that he had ſometimes 


the honour to treat him with a whifile, (adding, by | 


; upon which he called for a caſe-knife, 
and applying the edge of it to his mouth, converted 
it into a muſical inſtrument, and entertained me with 
an Italian folo. Upon laying down the knife, he 
took up a pair of clean tobacco- pipes; and after 
having flid the fmall end of them over the table in a 


molt melodious trill, he fetched a tune cut of them, 
whiſtling to them at the fame time in concert, Ia 
ſhorr, the tobacco · pipes became mufical-pipes in the 
hands of our virtuoſo, who coniciicd to me ingeni- 
ouſly, he had broke fuch quantities of them, that 
be had almoſt broke himſelt, before he bad brought 
this piece of muſic to any tolerable perfection. I 
then tuld him I would bring a company of friends 
to dine with him next week, as an 


encouragement 
to his ingenuity ; upon which he thanked me, fay- 
Aber yt po po Ag dec fry- 
ing pan againſt that day. I replied, it was no 
js.) nas. yo = = is > | noche He 
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ſhop near Temple-Bar ; and that the famous Charles 
Mathers was bred up under him. I am told that 
the misfortunes which he has met with in the world, 
are chiefly owing to his great application to his mu- 
fic; and therefore cannot but recommend him to my 
readers as one who deferves their favour, and may 
afford them great diverſion over a bottle of wine, 
which he ſells at the Queen's arms, near the end of 
the little piazza in Covert-Garden. 
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| — Calum guid quarimus ultra ? Luc. 
What feek we beyond Heav'n? 
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himſelf from any of his creatures; but though he 
cannot withdraw his eſſence from us, which would 
argue an imperfection in him, he can withdraw from 
us all the joys and conſolations of it. His preſence 


proceed from divine wrath and indignation. 
great Author 


We may aſſure ourſelves, that the 
of nature will not 


ent to any of his creatures. Thoſe who will not 
to feel 
—_ ul ig the 
i only ſenſible of 
the he ſuifers from 
him! in hell as in hea - 
ven; accurſed places 
bebold hi ink within the 
os 
power 
fets 
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be as one who is indiffer-. 
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How pathetic is that expoſtulation of Jeb, when, for 
the trial of his patience, he was made to look upon 
himſelf in this deplorable condition! Why ha than 
ſet me as a mark againſt thee, fo that I am became @ 
burden to myſelf ? „ 3dly, How happy is the con- 
dition of that intellectual being, who is ſenſible of 
his Maker's preſence from the ſecret eſrects of his 
and loring-kindnefs ! 
The bleſſed in heaven behold him face to face, 
| that is, are as ſenſible of his preſence as we are of 
| the preſence of any perſon whom we look upon with 
| our cyes. There is doubtleſs a faculty in fpirits, by 
| which they apprebend one another, as our ſenſes do 
| mate rial objects; and there is no queſtion but our 
hey are diſembodied, or placed in glo- 
ried bodies, will by this faculty, in whatever part 


R WAY —_ —_—_ 


anding, rectify its will, 
purify its paſſions, and enliven all the powers of 
man. How y therefore is an intellectual being, 
who, by prayer and meditation, by virtue and good 
works, opens this communication cen God and 
his own tout! Though the whole creation frowns up- 
on him, and all nature looks black about him, he 
bas his light and ſupport within him, that ate able 
ada batadts... 
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of beings, and perceives 
himſelf ſuch real ſenſations i , 
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vater, et quemadmodum nos iilum traftamus, ita et 
ille nan. There is a holy ſpirit refiding in us, 
who watches and obſerves both and evil 
men, and will treat us after the fame manner that 


« we treat him.” But I ſhall conclude this dĩſcourſe 
with thoſe more emphatical words in divine revela- 
tion: If a man love me, he will heep my ward: and 

my 
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Ep. i. lib. i. ver. 115. 


Father will love him, and we will come unto him, 
abode with him. 
Phyſicians only boaſt the healing art. 


——— ned medicorum off 
Promittunt medici——- Hors. 
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never all 

diſeaſes in whoſe 
ſagacity has 1 and 
lozenges, and take it as an affront if you come to 
them before body elfe. 
Their medici never. fail of ſuc- 
ceſs, that is, of enriching the doctor, and ſetting the 
patient effectually at reſt. | 

I lately dropt into a coffee-houſe at Weſtminſter, 


where I the room hung round with ornaments 


Anedyne Fotus, Engliſh pills, electuaries, and, in 
ſhort, more remedies than I believe there are dif- 


congratulate the preſent 


various onſets. I 
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The fam d tucks his robes around, 
With ready hands, and haſftens to the wound. 
With gentle touches he performs his part, : 


This way and that ſoliciting the dart, 
Aud exerciſe 1129 


reign uſe, 


Which in the Cretan fields with care 


Rough is the fem, wks well hows Sromnds 
The kaves with flow'rs, the flow'rs with purple 


crown'd ; 
goats ; @ fure relief 


Well-known to wounded 
To draw the pointed ſteei, . 
This Venus bring 


: unſeen f 
Temp'ring the mixture with ber heav*nly hands ; 
And pours it in a bowl already crown'd 
With juice of med'cinal herbs, prepar'd 0 bathe 
The heck, of ſuperior 
un art, 
Which aids —— with 7 MG 


And in a moment ceas'd the ra ſmart 
Stanch'd is the bleed, and in E 

The fleel, but ſcarcely tauch'd with 2 hands, 
Moves up, and follows of its own accord ; 

And health and vigour are at once refer d. 

the cloſing 


ſword and ſbield preparey 
And ſend the willing chief, renew'd to war. 
This is no mortal work, no cure of mine, 
Ner art's Fect, tut dane |; hands divine. 
G2 WEDNESDAY, 
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My -youth and 


me many lovers, and ſe 
TTL 7 


* band was in his laſt fickneſs ; honourable 
* ward Waitfort was one of the firſt 
* to me, adviſed to it by a couſin of his that was my 
intimate friend, and knew to a penny what I was 
* worth. Mr. Waitfort is a 
* and every would like 
* himſelf, 98 2 

* and love is all taken 
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Waitfort came 


ſortnĩ 


ght 
© he told me he had waited on me fooner, but had 


he would not interrupt me in 


for my dead Lord; 


for me, 
of 
as 


mach very a. 
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Duramgue callet pauperiem pati. 
Hoa. Od. ix. I. 4- ver. 45. 


his pretended diſcovery. talked of the fecret as 
of a ſpirit which lived within an emerald, and con- 
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For this reaſon, as there are none can be pro- 
called rich, who have not. more than they want 3 


perly 
there are 


y of the politer nations but 


few rich men in an 
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ſelves eaſy; this regards ſuch as actually lie under 
ſome pretfure or misfortune. Theſe may receive great 
alleviation from fuch a compariſon as the un 
perſon may make between himſelf and others, or be. 
tween the misfortunes which he fuffers, and 
misfortunes which might have beſallen him. 
I like the ſtory of the honeſt Dutchman, who, up- 

on breaking his Ig by a fail from the mainmaſt, rol 
the ſtanders-by, it was a great 
his neck. To which, ſince I am got into quotations, 
give me leave to add the faying of an old philoſopher, 
who, after having invited ſome of his friends to dine 
with him, was ruſlied by his wife, that came into 
the room in a and threw down the table that 


ſtood before them: Every one, fays he, has his cala- 


mity, and he is an happy man that has no greater 
than this. We find an inſtance to the fame purpoſe 
in the life of Doctor Hammond, written by Bithop 
Fell. As this good man was troubled with a com- 
indowof im 
im, he uſed to thank God that it was not the ſtone; 
and when he had the ſtone, that he had not bath 
theſe diſtempers on him at the fame time. 
. 


that "Whos evil befals us, is derived to us by 3 
fatal neceſſity, to which the gods themſelves are fub- 
ject ; while others, very gravely, tell the man 
is miſerable, that it is neceſſary he ſhould be fo, w 
keep up the harmony of the univerſe, and that the 
Scheme of Providence would be troubled and pervert 
ed were he otherwiſe. Theſe, and the like 


conk- 
derations, rather filence than datisfy a man. "They 
maſ 


that it was not + 


when he had the gout upon 
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may ſhew him, that his diſcontent is unreaſonable, 
but are by no means ſufficient to relieve it. They 
rather give defpair than confolation. In a word, a 
man might reply to one of thefe comforters, as Au- 
guſtus did to his friend, who adviſed him not to 
grieve for the death of a perſon whom he loved, be- 
cauſe his grief could not fetch him again: If is fer 
that very reaſon, ſaid the Emperor, that I grieve. 

On the contrary, Religion bears a more tender 
regard to human nature. It preſcribes to a very mi- 
ferabls man the means of bettering his condition : 
nay, it ſhews him that the bearing of his aftlictions 
as he ought to do will naturally end in the removal 
of them: it makes him eaſy here, becauſe-it can 
make him happy hereaftcr. 

Upon the whole, a contented mind is the greateſt 
bleſſing a man can enjoy in this world; and if in 
the life his happineſs arifes from the ſubduing 
of his defires, it will ariſe in the next from the gra- 
tification of them. 
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Vc. Georg. iv. ver. 226. 


No room is left for death. Davor x. 


Lewp young ſellow ſeeing an aged Hermit ga 

by him barctoot, Father, ſays he, you are in 

4 very miſerable condition if there is net ansther 
world. True an, ſaid the Hermit, but what is thy 
condition if there is ? Nan is a creature deſigned for 
two diſicrent ſtates of being, or rather for two dii- 
ferent lives. His firlk life is hort and trauſient; bis 
H 2 ſecond 
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ſecond permanent and laſting. The queſtion we are 
all concerned in is this, in which of theſe two lives 
is it our chief intereſt to make ourſelves happy ? Or, 
in other words, whether we ſhould endeavour to fe. 


cure to ourſelves the pleaſures and gratifications of 2 


life which is uncertain and precarious, and at its ut- 
moſt length of a very inconſiderable duration; or to 
ſecure to ourſelves the pleaſures of a life which is 


knows very 
well which fide of it he 8 But 
however right we are in theory, it is plain that in 
gm we adkere to the wrong fide of the queſtion, 

en ke proviſions for this life as though it were 
ö§Ü de: 
it were never to have a 


notions of us be? Would not he think that we are 


a ſpecies of beings made for quite different ends and 
purpoſes than what we really are? Muſt not he ima- 
ine that we were placed in this world to get riches 


and honours? Would not he think that it was our | 


duty to toil after wealth, and ſtatĩon, and title? Nay, 
v ould not he believe we were forbidden poverty by 
threats of eternal puniſhment, and enjoined to pur- 
ſne our pleaſures under pain of damnation ? He 
would certainly imagiae that we were influenced by 
a ſcheme of duties quite oppotite to thoſe which are 
indeed preferided tw. us. And truly, according to 
fuch an imagination, he muſt — 1A that we are 
a ſpecics of the moſt obedient creatures in the uni- 
verſe; that we are conſtant to our duty; and that we 


keep a ficady eye on the end for w "we were fem 
hither. | 


But how great would be his aſtoniſhment, when 
he learnt that we were beings not deſigned to exiſt in 
this world above threeſcore and ten nad 
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the greateſt of this buſy fall ſhort even 
of that cel low would he be loſt in horror and 
admiracion, when be ſhould know that this fet of 
creatures, who lay out all their endeavours for this 
life, which ſcarce dcferves the name of exiſtence ; 
when, I ſay, he ſhould know that this fet of crea- 
tures are to exilt to all eternity in another life, for 
which they make no preparations ? Nothing can be 
a greater e to reaſon, than that men who are 


_ perſuaded theſe two different ſtates of being, 


thould be 2 employed in providing for a lite 
of threefcore and ten years, and neglecling to make 

iſion for that, which after many myriads of years 
will be ſtill new, and ſlill beginning; eipecially when 
we conſider, that our endeavours for making our- 
ſelves great, or rich, or honourable, or whatever elfe 
we place our happineis in, may alter all prove un- 
ſucerſsful; whereas, if we conſtantly and ſincerely 
endeavour to make ourſelves happy in the other fe, 
we are ſure that our endeavours will ſucceed, and 
that we ſhall not be diſappointed of our hope. 

Tue following queſtion is ſtwrted by one of the 
ſchoolmen : fuppoting the whole dody of the earth 
were a great ball or maſs of the fineft ſand, and that 
a fingle grain or particle of this fand ſhould be an- 
nihilated every thouſand years. Suppoiung then that 
= had it in your choice to be happy all the while 

ious maſs of fand was confuming by this 
— until there was not a grain of it leſt, 
on condition you were to be miſerable for ever after; 
or, ſuppoſing that you might be happy for ever after, 
on condition you be — 14 until the whole 


It mult be confeſſed in this caſe, fo many thouſands 
of years are to the imagination as a kind ot eternity, 
though in reality they do not bear fo great a propor- 
non to that duration, ads, as an 
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Nitor in adverſum ; nec me, qui catera, vincit 
Impetus ; et rapids contrarius evehor orbi. 


I ſleer againſt their motions, nor am L 
Born back by all the current of the ſky. 


in 
would queer fellow, 
and was now and knocked down by a 
conſtable, to ize his I was initiat- 
ed into half a dozen was one and 
twenty, and fo improved in them his natural gaiety 
of temper, him 
to his lodgings and 
other the like To 
be ſhort, ; 
of bei 
| Sos | 
There i 
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of action; and that we ſhould be only fo far ſociable 
as we are rcaſon:ble creatures. Truth is never the 
3 for not being attended to: and it is the nature 
of actions, not the number of actors, Aro dy 
ought to regulate our behaviour. Sin 

concerns of this kind is to be looked upon 1 
hravery, in which a man leaves the docks only as he 
ſoars above it. What greater inſtance can there be 
of a weak and puſillanimous temper, than for a man 
to paſs his whole life in oppoſition to his own ſenti- 
ments? or not to dare to be what he thinks he ought 
to be. 

Singularity, therefore, is only vicious when it 
makes men act contrary to reaſon, or when it puts 
them upon diſtinguithing themſelves by trifles. As 
for the firlt of theſe, who are fingular in any —_ 
that is irrcligious, immoral, or diſhonourable, 
believe one will eafily give them up. I ſhall 
therefore ſpeak of thoſe only who are remarkable for 
their — in things of no importance, as in 
dreſs, behaviour, convertation, and all the little in- 
tercourſes of lite. In theſe cafes there is a certain 
deference due to cuſtom ; and notwithſtanding there 
may be a colour of reaſon to deviate from the mul- 
ticude in fome particulars, a man ought to ſacrifice 
his private incl:nations and opinions to the practice 
of the public. It muſt be contefied, that good ſenſe 
often makes an humouriſt ; but then it onqualiſies 
him for being of any moment in the world, and 
renders him ridiculous to per ſons of a much inferior 
underſtanding. 

I have heard of a gentleman in the north of 
England, who was a remarkable inſtance of this 
foo:ith fingularity He had laid it down as a rule 
within himſelf, to act in the moſt indifferent parts 
of lite, according to the moſt abſtracted notions of 
reaſon and good tenſe, without any regard to fa- 
ſhion or exawple. This humour broke out at firſt 
in many little oddneffes: he had never any ſtated 
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a remark in Monſieur Fantenelle's dialognes of the 
dead. The ambitizus and the covetous (tays he) are 
madmen to all intents and purpoſes, as much as thoſe 
who are ſbut up in dark rim: but they have the 
good luck ts have numbers on their fide, whereas the 
frenzy of one who is given up jor a lunatic, is 4 
frenzy hors d' urre; that is, in other words, fome- 
thing which is fingular in its kind, and does not fall 
in with the madneſs of a multitude. 

The ſubject of this eſſay was occaſioned by a let- 
ter which I received not long ſince, and which, for 
want of room at preſent, 1 ſhall infert in my next 
Paper. 


©D0S00C@0C@000093I003IV302D00000DST 


Faiday, AUGUST 6. 


This might be borne with, if you did not rave. 
E 


Tou have fo decried that cuſtom, too 
much in uſe amongſt moſt people, of making 
© themſclves the ſubjects of their writings and con- 
_ © verſation, that I had ſome difficulty to perſuade 
© myfelf to give you this trouble, until I bad con- 
© ſidered, that though I ſhould ſpeak in the firſt 
© perfon, yet I could not be juſtly charged with va- 
* nity, ine {ill not add my name; as alſo, be- 
© cauſe what I ſhall write will not, to ſay the belt, 
* redound to my praiſe; but is only deſigned ro 
© remove à prejudice conceived againſt me, as I 

* kopes 


. 


— 


chamber, and was very deeply engaged in 
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« hope, with very little foundation. My ſhort hiſto- 
6 ry is this. 

7 1 dave Head for fame yore laſt paſt altogether 


- © in London, until about a month ago an acquaint- 


« ance of mine, for whom I have done fome ſmal 
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1117 
FLEE 


b 
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nor 
done probably, had it not been for the following 
y ſhut myſelf up i 


© cond book of Milton's Paradiſe Loft. I 
© and fro with the book in my hand, and, 
the truth, I fear I made no little noiſe ; 
* fcatly coming to the following lines; 
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On a ſudden een fly, 

With impetuous recoil and jarring ſound, 
Th” infernal deors, and on their hinges grate 
Har ſb thunder » &c. | 


great tranſport threw open the door of 
ber, and found the greateſt part of the fami- 


115 
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for having diſturbed them; addreſſing m 
I ts nie ac of te clin. 
who received an in thi i 
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you, Sir, I am contented to be eſteemed a 
« little touched, as they 


P. S. If I muſt be mad, I deſire the young La- 
© dy may believe it is for her.” 


The humble Petition of John a Nokes, and John a 
Stiles, . 


© Sheweth, 

That your petitioners have had cauſes 

in We/tmin/{er Hall above five hundred years, 

© that we deſpair of ever ſeeing them brought to an 
* ſue: that your petitioners have not been involved 
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— Th' unbodied ſpirit flies —— 
And lodges where it lights in man or beaſt. 


g. HM] ggg pense edge TT, .£& 


— in ghee wank, = ; 


115 FB. 3 $34 

11 fr og 10 10 4 1 
- 1h: 1 

5 15 11 1 1 
5 E N 1 1 I 3d, 
e 1 
211111485 177711 
{ij 15 A NI 


= 


a AAL2Mc_ At At ¹wwW m- 4a -w ↄ 20% A — tl” .. 4 « «©. «as Saas «a & $3 .c4 


6 THE SPECTATOR. No 578. 


© excuſed, as having 


made a vow never to accept of 


© any employment, and preferring a free and inde» 


« pendent ſtate of life to all other conditions. 

© The King was infinitely charmed with fo great 
an example of moderation and though he could 
« not get him to engage in a life of buſineſs, made 
0 n 


6 ite. 
unting together, and 


As they were one 
TCD. 
© pany, the Dervis entertained Fadlallab with an ac- 
5 _ his travels and adventures. After having 
related to him ſeveral curioſities which he had feen 
© in the Indies, It was in this place, fays he, that [ 
© contrafted an acquaintance with an old Brachman, 
* who was fhilled in the moſt hidden powers of na» 
« ture: he died within my arms, and with his part- 
© ing breath communicated to me one of the moſt va- 
© luable of his ſecrets, on conditjon id... cud 
© reveal it to any man. The king i 
ann 
late offers gf greatneſs he had made bim, told him 
e 
« Noa, Sir, the Dervis, it is ſomewhat 
« wonuerfſul than that ; ris th po of reaninat 
© ing a dead body, by fin my own into it. 
Wr a doe came bound- 
„ing by them, and the king, who bad his bow rea- 
6 — 2. her through the heart; telling the Der vit, 
P that a fair opportunity now offered for him to ſhew 
_ © his art. The young man immediately left his own 
© body breathleſs on the ground, while at rhe fame 
© inſtant that of the doe was reanimated; ſhe came 
222 king, fawned upon him, and, after having 
© played ſeveral wanton tricks, fell again upon the 
99.9 
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— Odera canum vis. 
Veazs. Zn. iv. ver. 132. 


ture may be too ſerious for my ordinary readers, who 
are 
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old. It was wonderful (ſays the 
treatment was 


how different the 


, _— 


* author) to 


miſſes, from that 


* which the dogs gave to theſe little 


* which 
© that 
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his glory, among an innumerable company of an- 
gels, and ſpirits of juſt men made perfect ? | 

This is certain, that our imaginations cannot be 
* raifed too high, when we think on a place where 
* omnipotence and omniſcience bave fo ſignally ex- 
© erted themſelves, becauſe that they are able to pro- 
« duce a fcene infinitely more great and glorious than 
* what we are able to imagine. It is not impoſſible 
but at the conſummation of all things, theſe out- 
of nature, which are now fuited 
ngs who inhabit them, may be taken in 
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and ſeeing will not be gratified with thoſe objects 
t which are moſt agreeable to them, and which they 
cannot meet with in theſe lower regions of nature; 
« objects, which neither eye hath ſeen nor ear heard, 
t nor can it enter into the heart of man to conceive / 
+ [ knew a man in Chrift (ſays St. Paul, ſpeaking of 
« himſelf) above fourteen years ag, ( whether in 
the bady, I cannot tell, or whether aut of the bedy, 
I cannot tell : God knoweth ] ſuch a one caught up 
* to the third heaven. And I knew ſuch a man, 
* (whether in the body, or cut of the bedy, I cannst 
teil: Cad knoweth ) how thut he was caught up 
into paradiſe, and heard unſpeakable words, which 
it is nat poſſible for a man to utter. By this is 
meant, that what he heard was fo infinitely different 
+ from any thing which he had heard in this world, 
* that it was impoſſible to expreſs it in ſuch words, as 
- it to his hearers. 

© It is very natural for us to take delight in enqui- 
© ries i i where we are, 


* Scriptures; as, whether there may not be diff 
* manſions and apartments of glory, to beings of 
different natures; whether, as they excel one ano- 
© ther in perſection, are not admitted nearer to 
* the throne of the Almighty, and enjoy greater 
+ manifeſtations of his man whether there are 
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Sant bona, ſunt quedam mediocrit, fant mala plura, 
Qu. e legis Maar. Epig. xvii. I. 1. 


Some good, more bad, ſome neither one nor t'other. 


Am at preſent fitting with a heap of letters before 

me, which I have received under the character of 
SPECTATOR ; I have complaints from lovers, ſchemes 
from projectors, ſcandal from Jaies, congratulations, 
compliments, and advice m abundance. 

1 have not been thus long an author, to be inſen- 
fible of the natural fondneſs every perfon muſt have 
for their own productions; and I begin to think 1 
have treated my correſpondents a little too uncivilly 

in ſtringing them all together on a file, and letting 
e long unregarded. I (hall therefore, for 
the future, think myſelt at leaſt obliged to take ſome 
notice of ſuch letters as I receive, and may pollibly do 
it at the end of every month. 

In the mean time, I intend my preſent paper as a 
ſhort anſwer to molt of thoſe which have bern al- 


though I appear ab- 
ſtruſe to molt people, it is fuſhcient if I am under- 
ſtood by my correſpondents. 

My well-wither Fan Nath is very arch, but not 
quite enough ſo to appear in print. 

Philadelphus will, in a little time, fee his query ful- 
j anſwered, by a treatiſe which is now in the preſs. 


It was very unproper at that time to comply with 


Mr. G. 


I 3 The 
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ſervice to his couſin Fill 


Bumper. 

I am obliged for the letter upon prejudice. 

I may, in due time, animadvert on the caſe of 
C race Crumòle. 1 

The petition of P. S. grant 

That of Sarah Loveit, refuſed. 

The papers of 4. S. are returned. 
I thank Ariſtippus for his kind invitation. 
My w—_ & is a bold man, to under- 


Her. 

I muſt conſider farther of it, before I indulge . F. 
in thoſe freedoms he takes with the ladies 

I am obliged to the ingenious who ſent 
me an ode on the ful jekt of a late SPECTATOR, 
and ſhall take notice of his laſt letter. 

e dated Ju 
the 2oth, in relation to ſome in a Lover, 
will be more particular in her directions, I ſhall be 
ſo in my anſwer. 

The poor who fancies 
could reclaim an huſband who can abuſe 
as he deſcribes, has, I am Ln 
nion of my ſkill. 


Philanthropas is, I dare fay, a very well-meaning 
man, but a little too prolix in his com 


8 


affair he mentions. 
'The letter dated from Lincoln is received. 
* ater * | 


Conftantius himſelf muſt be the beſt judge in te 
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© than when you ſpoke every day, as formerly 
© uſed to do? If this be rr 


© taciturnity, pray let the length of your ſpeeches 
* com for the ſcarceneſs of them. I am, 


© Good Mr. PEtrT, your admirer, | 


If you will be long enough for me, 
© AMAN DA LoVELENGTH.' 
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Feet inſanabile multos 
Scribendi Cactetheg— Jvv. Sat. vii. ver. 51. 


The curſe of writing is an endleſs itch. 


Cu. Davpex. 
HERE is a certain diſtemper, which is men- 
tioned neither by Galen nor Hippocrates, nor 
to be met with in the Landon Diſpenſary. Juvenal, 
in the motto of my paper, terms it a Cacoethes ; 
which is a hard word for a diſeaſe called in plain 
Engliſh, The itch of writing. Ibis Cacoethes is as 
epidemical as the ſmall-pox, there being very few 
who are not ſcized vid & we me or eter divides 


hves. "There is, however, this difference in theſe tus 


— * — 1 1 — — 


dom comes out of it. The Briti/h nation is very 
much afflicted with this malady, and though very 
many remedies have been — 2 
with it, few of them have ever proved ſucceſsſul. 
Some have been cauterized with fatires and lampoons, 
but Rave received little or no benefit from them; 
others have had their heads faſtened for an hour to- 
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ſpeaking of, when it is once got into the blood, ſel - | 
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© once as clear as broad day; but there are tenebri- 
« ficous and dark ſtars, by whoſe influence night is 
brought on, and which do ray out their darkneſs and 
* obſcurity upon the earth, as the fun does light 
I conſider writers in the fame view this ſage aſtro- 
does the heavenly bodies fome of Gem con 
ſtars that ſcatrer light as others do darknefs. I could 
mention ſeveral authors who are tenebrificous ſtars of 
the firſt magnitude, and point out a knot of gentle- 
men, who have been dull in contort, and may be 
looked upon as a dark conſtellation. The nation has 
been a great while benighted with ſeveral of theſe 
antiluminaries. I ſuffered them to ray out their 
darkneſs as long as I was able to endure it, until at 
length I came to a refolution of riſing upon 
and hope, bs © ets Gran, ©» Give (Reed GEE. GIS 


the Britih hemiſphere. 
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his hard horny fingers ache with pain ; 


deck with fruitful trees the fields around, 
RYDEN. 


4 
874 


] 
TH 


b 


in their buſy hours 
apply themſelves wholly to the chace, or to ſome o- 
ther diverſion which they find in the fields and woods. 
This gave occaſion to one of our moſt eminent Eng- 


Y writers to repreſent every one of them as lying 
under 
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and hecome beneficial to mankind, complain within 
themſelves that they have not talents for it. "This, 
therefore, is a good office which is ſuited to the 
meaneſt capacities, and which may be performed by 
multitudes, who have not abilities fufhcient to deſcrve 
well of their country, and to recommend themſelves 
to their poſterity by any other method. It is the 
phraſe of a friend of mine, when any uſeful country. 
neighbour dies, that you may trace bim: which I look 
upon as a good funeral oration at the death of an ho- 
neſt huſbandman, who bath left the impreſſions of 


— gre. | 
of moral virtue: "Thich as 1 hare already thewn, 
recommends itſelf likewiſe by the pleaſure that at- 
tends it. It muſt be confeſſed, that this is none of 
thoſe turbulent pleaſures which is apt I 
man in the heats of youth; but if it be 
tuous, it is more laſting. Nothing can be more 


this nature compoſe 
thoſe paſſions which are 
beſides that they 
and diipoſe us to laudable contem 


the old philoſophers paſſed ———— 


their lives among their gardens. Epicurus himfelt ' 


could not think ſenſual pleafure attainable in any o. 
ther ſcene. Every reader who is acquainted with 
Homer, Virgil, and Horace, the greateſt geniuſes of 
all antiquity, knows very well with how — rap 
ture they have ſpoken on this ſubject ; and that Vir · 
£7 in particular has written a whole book on the art 
7 Lat: tiug. 

-Tais arr ſcems to have been more eſpecially adapt- 
c to the nature of man in his primæval ſtate, os 
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he had life enough to fee his productions Rlourith in 
their utmoſt beauty, and gradually decay with him. 
One who lived before the Food might have feen a 
wood of the talleſt oaks in the acorn. But I ouly 
mention this particular, in erder to introduce, in 
my next paper, a hiitory which I found among the 
accounts of China, and which my be looked upon 
as an antediluvian novel. 
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Hic gelidi fonte, hic molita prata, T.ycoris 
Ilie remit, Lic tots tecunt conſumerer £©% 
Vin d. Ecl. 4. ver. 42. 


Come ſee what pleaſures in our plains abound ; 

The woods, the for tans, and the flow” ry £ ground: 

Here 1 could hve, aud loc, aud die with anly 710 
KYDEN, 


I ILPA was one of the * daughters of Zilpah, 
of the race of Chu, by whom ſame of the 
learned think is meant Cain. She was exceedingly 
beautiful, and when the was but a girl of threefcore 
and ten years of age, received the addrefics of fe- 
veral who made love to ber. Among theſe were 
two brothers, Harpath and Shalum. Harjeth, being 
the firſt-born, was matter of that fruitiul region 
which lies at the foot of mount Tirzah, in thc fuuth- 
ern parts of China. Shalum {which is to iay the 
planter, in the Chineſe language) poſſe ſtecd all the 
neighbouring hills, and that great range of mountain; 
which gocs under the name of Tirzah. Ha rpath 
was of a haughty contemptuous fpirit z Malum was of 
a gentle diſpontion, beloved Loch by God and man. 

L 2 9 
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It is faid, that, among the anted:luvian women, 
the daughters of Cohn had their minds wholly fer 
upon riches; for which reafon the beautiful Hilpa 
preferred Harpath to Shalum, becauſe of his nume- 
rons flocks and herds, that covered all the Jow 
country which runs along the foot of Mount Tirzah, 
and is watered by feveral fountains and ſtreams. 
breaking out of the ſides of that mountain. 

Harpath made fo quick a diſpatch of his court- 
ſhip, that he married Hilpa in the hundredth year of 
her age, and being of an inſolent temper, laughed to 
icorn his brether Shalum for having pretended to the 
beautiful Hilpa, when he was maſter of nothing but 
2 long chain of rocks and mountains. L his fo much 

voked Shalum, that he is faid to have curſed bis 

in the bitterneſs of his heart, and to have 
rayed that one of his mountains might fall upon his 
| „if ever he came within the ſhadow of it. 

From this time forward Harpath would never 
venture out of the valleys, but came to an unti 
en in the 250th year of his age, being drowned in 
a river as he attempted to croſs it. This river is cal- 
led to tkis day, from his name who periſhed in it, 
the river Harpath, and, what is very remarkable, 
iſſues out of one of thoſe mountains which Shalum 
wiſhed might fall upon his brother, when he curſed 
him in the bitternefs of his heart. 

Hilpa was in the 160th year of her age at the death 
cf her buſband, having brought him but 5o children 
before he was ſnatched away, as has been 
related. Many of the antediluvians made love to 
voung widow, though no one was ſo likely 
to ſucceed in her affections as her firſt lover Shalum, 
who renewed his court to her about ten years after 
the death of Harpath ; for it was not thought decent 
in thoſe days that a widow ſhould be ſeen by a man 
within ten years after the deceaſe of her huſband. 

Shalum falling into a deep melancholy, and refolv- 
ing to take away that objection which had been * 
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ed againſt him when he made his firſt addreſſes to 
Hilpa, began immediately after her marriage with 
Harpath, to plant all that mountainous region which 
fell to his lot in the diviſion of this country. He 
knew how to adapt every plant to its proper foil, an 
is thought to have inherited many traditional fecrets 
of that art from the firſt man. This employment 
turned at length to his profit as well as to his amuſe- 
ment: his mountaius were in a few years ſhaded 
with young trees, that gradually ſhot up into grove-, 


woods, and foreits, intermixed with walks and lawns, 


and gardens; inſomuch that the whole region, from 
a naked and delolate profpect, began now to lock 
like a ſecond paradiſe. The pleaſantneſs of the place, 
and the agreeable diſpoſition of Szal/um, who was 
reckoned one of the mildeſt and wilcit of all who 
lived before the fluod, drew into it multitudes of 
people, who were perpetually employed in the fink- 
ing of wells, the digging of trenches, and the hol- 
lowing of trees, for the better diftribution of water 
through every part of this ſpacious plantation. 

The habitations of Shalum looked every year more 
beautiful in the eyes of Hilpa, who, alter the ſpace 
of 70 autumns, was wonderfully pleaſed with the 
diltant proipect of Shulum's hills, which were then 
covered with innumerable tutts of trees, and gloomy 
ſcenes, that gave a magnificence to the place, and 
converted it into one of the ſineſt lan licapes the eye 
of man could behold. 

The Chineſe record a letter which Shalum is ſaid 
to have written to Hilpa, in the eleventh year of her 
widowhood. I thali here tranflace it, without de- 
parting from that noble ſimplicity of fentiments, and 
plamneſs of manners which appears in the original. 

Shalum was at this time 180 years old, and Hil- 
Pa 170. 


L 3 Shalum, 
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er of MM, T 
— — 


In the 788th year of the Creation, 

* What have I not ſuffered, O thou daughter of 

* Zilpah, fince thou gaveſt thyſelf away in marriage 

to my rival ? I grew of the light of the ſun, 
* and have been ever 

* woods and foreſts. 


© age of man is but a thouſand years; that beauty is 
© the admiration but of a few centuries. It flounih- 
© es as 2 mountain oak, or as a cedar on the top of 
* Tirzah, which, in three or four hundred years 

© fade away, and never be thought of by poſterity, un- 
© leis a young wood ſprings up from its roots. Think 
6 well on this, and — neighbour in the 
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| Intonfs montes : ipſr jam carmina rupes, "Yr 
Ipſa fonant arbuſta.— Via. Ecl. v. ver. 63. 


The mountain-tops unſhorn, the rocks rejoice ; 
The lowly ſhrubs partake of human voice. 


Davor x. 


The ſequel of the flory of Shalum and Hilpa. 
HE letter inſerted in my laſt had fo good an 
effect upon Hilpa, that the anſwered it in leſa 

than a twelvemonth, after the following manner. 


the V. Shalum, 
—_ Io Maſter 
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« di of foils, thou underſtandeſt the influen. 
© ces of the ſtars, and markeſt the change of ſeaſons. 
© Can a woman lovely in the eyes of ſuch a 
© one? Diſquiet me not, O Shalum, let me 

© that I may enjoy thoſe goodly poſſeſſions which are 
© fallen to my lot. Win me not by thy enticing 
« words. May thy trees increaſe and multiply 
© mayeſt thou add wood to wood, and ſhade to 
„ ſhade: but tempt not Hilpa to deſtroy thy foli- | 
© tude, and make thy retirement populous.” 

The Chineſe ſay, that a little time afterwards the 
of a treat in one of the neighbouring hills 
to which Shalum hai invited her. This treat laſted 
for two years, and is faid to have coſt Sha/um five 
hundred antelopes, two thouſand oftriches, and a 
thoufand tun of milk; but what moſt of all recom- 
mended it, was that varicty of delicious fruits and 
pot-herbs, in which no perſon then living could any 
way equal Shalum. 

treated her in the bower which he had plant- 


the s, when ſhe received new overtures, and 
at the ſame time a moſt ſplended vifit from Ai 
pach, who was a mighty man of old, and bad built 
AB 

vey 


© 


1 


f 
. 


UW 
11 


8 F 


vering twenty 

longer between £52/um and NMifbpach ; for thou 
her inclinations favoured the former, her i 
PRICEY powerfully for the other. W 
art was in this unſettled condition, the following 
accident happened which determined her choice. A 
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On the day in which he brought her up into the 
mountains, he raiſed a moſt prodigious pile of cedar, 
and of every ſweet ſmelling wood, which reached a- 
bove 300 cubits in height: he alſo caſt into the 

bundles of myrrh, and ſheaves of ſpikenard, en- 
riching it with every ſpicy thrub, and making it fat 
with the gums of his plantations. This was the 
burnt-offering which Shalum offered in the day of 
his eſpouſals: the ſmoke of it aſcended up to heaven, 
and filled the whole country with incenſe and per- 
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.in vita uſurpant hemines, cogitant, curant, 
vident, une ogunt vigilantes, agitantque, ca cnigue 
in ſomno accidunt. Cic. de Div. 


the laſt poſt I received the following letter, 
which is built upon a thought that is new, and 
very well carried on; for which reaſons I ſhall give 
it to the public without alteration, addition, or a- 
mendment. 


B 


© It was a good piece of advice which Pythagoras 
gave to his ſcholars, That every night before they 
« f]cpt, they ſhould examine what they had been do- 
© ing that day, and fo diſcover what actions were 
« woithy of purſuit to-morrow, and what little vices 

© were 
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« other accounts until I hear how you and your 
« readers reliſh what I have already ſaid; among 
« whom if there be any that may pretend it is uſeleſs 
to them, becauſe they never dream at all, therc: 
© may be others, perhaps, who do little elſe all day 
long. Were every one as ſenſible as I am of- -what 
happens to him in his fleep, it would be no diſpute 
s whether we paſs fo conſiderable a portion of our 
time in the condition of ſtocks and itones, or whe- 
© ther th.e foul were not perpetually at work upon the 
principle of However, it is an honeit 
* endeavour of mine to perfuade my countrymen to 
ws ſome advantage from fo many unregarded 

+ hours, and as ſuch you will encourage it. 

l ſhall conclude with giving you a ſketch or two 
© of my way of g- 

6 If I have any buſineſs of to do to- 
« morrow, I am fcarce dropt afleep to-night but I am 
6 in the midſt of it, and when awake I confider the 
« whole of the affair, and get the advan- 

© tage of the K 


© has riſen upon it. 
poſt but what I have ſome 


There is ſcarce a 
« time or other been in; but my behaviour while 1 
© was maſter of a college, me ſo well, that 
© whenever there is a province of that nature vacant, 
© I intend to ſtep in as foon as I can. 

© I have done many things that would not paſs ex 
+ mination, when 1 have had the g or be 
© ing inviſible; for which reaſon I am glad I am not 
1 of thoſe qualities. 

Laſtiy, Mr. SyEcTAaToR, I have been a 
| 4.— UL _—_ 
* my letters in paper wrote 
; you hav have > mind | ſhould rally be 4 
11 ich I malt fend cles, 1 
m , wh you to 
— 141 I am, 1 
gerd, Aug. 20. « Joun Saabow. 
Vor. Vit. +4 M Mopar, 
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It, et in cute nodi. Pers. Sat. iii. ver. 30. 


I know thee to thy bottom ; from within 
Thy thallow centre, to the utmoſt ſkin. 
Dar. 


1 the author of the following viſion 
is unknown to me, I am apt to think it may 
be the work of that ingenious gentleman, who pro- 
miſed me, in the laſt paper, fome extracts out of his 
noctuary. 


@ 
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While my mind was wholly 
ion, I inſenſibly fell into a 


A 
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having ſet it down in the middle of the room 

they departed. I immediately endeavoured to open 
© what was ſent me, when a ſhape, like that in 
« which we paint our angels, appeared before me, 
Incloſed, ſaid he, are the hearts 


ili you mult be pure your 
; whereupon he drew out his incifion-knife, cut 
took out my heart, 
in a great confuſion, to fee how many 


ing a freth particle of divine air into it, reſtored it 
« ſafe to its former repolitory ; and, having ſewed 
me up, we to examine the chett. 
The hearts were all inclofed in tranſparent phials, 
and preſerved in a liquor which looked like ſpirits of 
« wine. "The firſt which I caſt my eye upon I was 
© afraid would have broke the glaſs which contained 
6 it. It ſhot up and down with incredible ſwiftneſs, 
through the liquor in which it ſwam, and very fre- 
„ quently bounced againſt the fide of the phial. The 
« Fames, or ſpot in the middle of it was not large, 
© but of a fiery red colour, and feemed to be the 
© cauſe of theſe violent agitations. That, fays my 
© inftruftor, is the heart of Tom Dread-nought, who 
© behaved himfclf well in the late wars, but has, for 
© theſ= ten years laſt paſt, been aiming at fome 
© poſt of honour to no purpoſe. He is lately retir- 
Tr Kr quite choked up with 
and choler, he rails at better men than him- 
tel, r for ever uncaſy, becauſe it is im- 
© poſſible he ſhould think his merit ſuſſiciently re- 
© warded. The next heart that I examined was re- 
* markable for its ſmallneſs ; it lay ſtill at the bot - 
© tom of the phial, * hardly perceive that 
2 it 
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© it beat at all. The Fomes was quite black, and 
had almoſt diffuſed itfelf over the whole heart. 
This, fays my interpreter, is the heart of Dick 
Gloomy, who never thirſted after any thing but mo- 
ney. Notwithſtanding all his endeavours, he is 
Rift poor. This has flung him into a moſt deplo- 


compoſition of envy and idlencſs, hates mankind, 
but gives them their revenge by being more uneaſy 
to himſelf than to any one elſe. 

be phial I looked upon next contained a large 
fair heart, which beat very ſtrongly. The Fomes 
or ſpot in it was exceedingly ſmall ; but I could not 
help obſerving, that which way ſoever I turned the 
pbial it always and in the 
ſtrongeſt point of light. The heart you are exa- 
mining, ſays my companion, belongs to Will Mor- 
thy. He has indeed a moſt noble foul, and is po{- 
ſeſſed of a thoufand good qualities. The ſpeck 
which you diſcover is Vanity. 

Here, fays the angel, is the heart of Freelove, 
your intimate friend. Free/ove and I, faid I, are at 
prefent very cold to one another, and I do not care 
tor looking on the heart of a man, which I fear is 
overcalt with rancour. My teacher commanded 
me to look upon it; I did fo, and, to my unſpeak- 
able ſurpriſe, found that a ſmall ſwelling ſpot, 
which I at firſt took to be i- ill towards me, was 
only paſſion, and that, upon my nearer i 

it wholly diſappeared; upon which the phantom 
told me, Freelove was one of the beſt-natured men 
alive. 

© This, ſays my teacher, is a female heart of your 
acquaintance. I found the Fomes in it of the largeſt 
ſize, and of an hundred different colours, which 
were ſtill varying every moment. Upon my alk- 
ing to whom it belonged, I was informed that it 
was the heart of Cognetilla. | 

© I ſet it down and drew ont another, in wn 

| Fg 
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rable ſtate of melancholy and deſpair. He is a 
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I examined it with the ut- 
ve any blemiſh. 1 
that it muſt be the heart 
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11 


Dicitis, anni in imbecilitate eft et gratia, et caritas. 
Cictno, 


may 
fonable, and as a fociable being Xagee bo 


creatures. Suitably to this double 1 
Contriver of human nature hath wiſely furniſhed i 


with two principles of action, ſelf - love and 
lence; SS rae of Be 3» cently an 


intereſt, the other to diſpoſe him 

to all engaged i 

I This is ſuch an account of our 
io a tor the honour of our 


Maker, and the credit of our ſpecies, that 
appear ſomewhat unaccountable what ſhould i 
men to repreſent human nature as do, 
characters of difadvantage, or, having drawn 
a little and fordid aſpect, what pleaſure they 
libly take in ſuch a picture. Do they re 
is their own, and, if we I 


it 


I 


: 
: 


; 
; 
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be confeſſed, is of a piece with the reſt of that hope- 

ful philoſop 3328 having patched man up out 
of the four ents, attributes his being to chance, 
and derives all his actions from an unintelligible de- 
clination of atoms. And for thefe glorious diſco- 
veries the poet is beyond meaſure tranſported in the 
praiſes of his hero, as if he muſt needs be ſomething 
more than man, only for an endeavour to prove, 
that man is in nothing ſuperior to beaſts. In this 
ſchool was Mr. Hobbes inſtructed to fpeak after the 
fame manner, if he did not rather draw his know- 
ledge from an obſervation of his own temper ; for he 
ſomewhere unluckily lays down this as a rule, That 
from the fimilitudes of thoughts and paſſions of 
© one man to the 


of conceit with pe if 


unamiable temper, as he affirms, 
little kindneſs tor myſelf as for an 


Hitherto I always imagined, that 
lent propenſions were the original 
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indeed done all that in them lay to invalidate this 
argument; for placing the gods in a ſtate of the 
molt elevated bleſſedneſs, they deſcribe them as 
ſelfiſh as we poor miſerable mortals can be, and ſhut 
them out from all concern for mankind, upon the 
ſcore of their having no need of us. But if he that 
fitreth in the heavens wants not us, we ſtand in con. 
tinual need of him; and ſurely, next to the fi 
of the immenſe treaſures of his own mind, the 
moſt exalted plcafure he receives is from 
millions of creatures lately drawn our of the gult 
of non-exiſtence, rejoicing in the various degrees of 
being and happineſs imparted to them. And as this 
is the true, the glorious character of the Deity; ſo 
in forming a reaſonable creature he would not, if poſ- 
fible, fuffer his image to paſs out of his bands una- 
e 
lovel his nature. For what complacency 
could e mind, whole Jore i & unbounded x ha 
knowledge, have in a 12988 himſelf? a 
——— 3 
verſing with a vaſt circle of objects, and love none 
but himſelf ? What proportion 
tween the head and the heart of ſuch a creature, 
aſſections, and its underſtanding ? Or could a 
iety of ſuch creatures, with no other bottom 
ſelf-love on which to maintain a commerce, ever 
flouriſh ? Reaſon, it is certain, would oblige every 
man to purſue the general happineſs, as the means 
to procure and eſtabliſh his own; and yet if, be- 
fides this confideration, there were not a natural in- 
ſtint, prompting men to deſire the welfare and fa- 
tisfaction of others, ſelf-love, in defiance of the ad- 
monitions of reaſon, would quickly run all things in- 
to a ſtate of war and confuſion. As nearly intereſt- 
n fate of the body, our 


its 
ſo- 
but 


n 1 returns 


d 


would there be be- 
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to put it in mind of irs charge ; knowing, that if we 
ſhould eat and drink no oftner than cold abſtracted 
ions ſhould put us upon theſe exerciſes, and 
then leave it to reaſon to preſcribe the quantity, we 
ſhould foon refine ourſelves out of this bodily life. 
And indeed, it is obvious to remark, that we fol- 
low nothing heartily, unleſs carried to it by inclina- 
tions which anticipate our reaſon, and, like a bias, 
draw the mind ſtrongly towards it. In order, there- 
fore, to eſtabliſh a perpetual intercourſe of benefits 
amongſt mankind, their Maker would not fail to 
give them this generous prepoſſeſhon of benevo- 
lence, if, as I have faid, it were poſſible; and from 
whence can we go about to argue its impollibility ? 
I it inconſiſtent with felf-love? Are their motions 
contrary? No more than the diurnal rotation of the 
earth is oppoſed to its annual; or its motion round 
its own centre, which might be improved as an il- 
luſtration of felf-love, to that which whirls it about 
the common centre of the world, anſwering to uni- 


ſatisfaction of mind, which is the conſe- 

quence of having removed them into a happier 
tate, are inſtead of a thouſand arguments to prove 
fuch a thing as a diſintereſted benevolence. Did 
pity proceed from a refſection we make upon our 
liableneſs to the fame ill accidents we fee befal others, 
it were nothing to the preſent purpoſe; but this is 
aligning an artificial cauſe of a natural paſſion, and 
can by no weans be admitted as a tolerable account 
of it, becauſe children, and perſons moſt thought- 
leſs about their own condition, and incapable of 
cutcring into the proſpects of futurity, feel the molt 
violent 
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violent touches of compaſhon. And then as to that 
charming delight which immediately follows 

giving joy to another, or relieving his forrow 
is, when the 
of importance, really inexpreſſi 
r 
done ſomething 
great ſoul? Whom, if in all this he onl 
to vanity and ſelf-love, as there would 
brave in actions that make the moſt ſhining 


appear - 


is applauded for what he doth without deſign; be- 


cauſe, in both caſes, the emis of ſelf-love are 


are numerous, and the kindnek | 
hat 


Ag and fo likewiſe 


the evidence produced, Ar 
clude, againſt the motto of this paper, that there is 
ſuch a thing as generoſity in the world. 
if I were under a miſtake in this, I ſhould ſay as 
Cicero in relation to the immortality of the ſoul, | 
I wiilingly err, and ſhould believe it very mu 


ch for 
the intereſt of mankind to lie under the fame ”- | 
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on. For the contrary notion naturally tends to diſ- 
the mind, and finks it into a meannefs fatal to 
the god-like zeal of doing good: as, on the other 


hand, it teaches people to be ungrateful, by poſſeſſing 
them with a A concerning their benefactors, 


A fo great an admirer of trees, that the 
of ground I have choſen to build a ſmall — 
almoit in the midſt 
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© every walk, as much a wood as | found it. 'The 
* moment you turn either to the right or left, you 
© are in a foreſt, where nature preſents you with a 
© much more beautiful ſcene than could have been 
© raiſed by art. 
« Inſtead of Tulips or Carnations, I can ſhew 
125 in my gardens, of four hun- red years 
ER 
© a troop of horſe from rain. 


* 
« the ancients had for trees. I bere is an old tradi- 
© tion, that .{braham planted a Cypreſs, a Pine, and 
« a Cedar, and that theſe three inc into one 


« affures us, that he faw, even in his time, that 
« famous Oak in the plains of Mamre, under which 
* Abraham is reported to have dwelt, and adds, that 


* blamed by ſeveral critics in this light, we ſhall 
dly think it too violent. 


— 
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« mount Ida, which, however, he durſt not do until 
© he had obtained leave from Cybele, to whom it was 
« dedicated. The goddeſs could not but think herſelf 
T Toe ah © Wy cos Gee 

timber, after a very extraordinary man · 
ner, and therefore defired Jupiter that they might 
© not be obnoxious to the power of waves or winds. 
jupiter would not grant this, but promiſed her, 
© that as many as came fafe to Italy ſhould be trani - 
« formed into — \glanaber the ſea; which the poct 
tells us was accordingly executed. 


And now at length the number'd hours were come, 
by fate's irrevocable doom, 
mother of the Gods was free 
and finiſh Jove's decree. 

er of the morn, 2 
A light that ing d the heav'ns, and ſbat along 
Then from « cud, ſring'd round with golden fer 
Were timbrels heard, and Berecynthian 
And laſt a voice, with more than mortal 


Both hoſts in arms oppes'd, with equal barrer 
wounds. 


0 Trojan race, your needleſs aid forbear ; 
And hnow my /bips are my peculiar care. 

With er caſe the bold Rutulian may, 
With brands, attempt to burn the fea, 
Than But you, my charge, 
Loos'd from your crooked anchors lanch at large, 
Exalted each a nymph : forſake the ſand, 

And fwim the ſeas, at Cybelc's command. 

No had the gaddefs ceas'd to ſpeak, 

When le, tt obedient ſbips their haulſers break : 
And, flirange to tell, like Dolphins in the main, 
They plunge their prows, and dive, and ſpring 

ain : 
a 
As rode before tall veſſels on the deep. 
DarbEx's VIIã C. 
Vor. VIII. + | « The 
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The common opinion concerning the nymphs, 
© whom the ancients called Hamadryads, is more tg 
© the honour of trees than any thing yet mentioned. 
6 
6 


It was thought the fare of theſe nymphs had ſo 

a dependence on fome trees, more eſpecially 

© oaks, that they lived and died For thy 

© reaſon they were extremely grateful to fuch perſons 

« who preſerved thoſe trees with which their being 
* ſubfilted. Apollonins tells us a ve 

» ſtory to this purpoſe, with which 1 
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provokee 
« pointment, and the ill- uſage of her meſſenger, 
the deprived Rhæcus of the uſe of his limbs. 
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duo lavuntur tempora motu 
2 fame. Neque enim conſhiffere flumen, 
hora pateſte fed ut unda impeilitur unda, 
rgeturque prior yenients, wrgetque privrem, 
pac fic fugiunt pariter, pariterque ſequuntur ; 
Et nova junt - Nam guad uit ante, reliftum off ; 
Fitque quod frcrat: momentaque cuncta novantur. 
Ovip. Met. I. xv. ver. 179. 


| Wierer inbnice ſpace as an expaniion with- 
circumference : we conſider eternity, or 


iahaite duration, as a line that hath neither 2 begin- 
ning nor an end. In our of inſinite 
ſpace, place in which we 
exiſt, as a kind of centre to the whole expanſion. In 


2 
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which is preſent to us as the middle, which divides 
the whole line into two equal parts. For this reaſon, 


many witty authors compare the time to an 
iſthmus, or narrow neck of land that riſes in the 


 Phitolophy, and inded common beg. wean, 
under two diviſions ; which we may 

call, in Engh Teal. that cxernity which is paſt, and that 
eternity w is to come. The learned terms of 
Eternitas a parte ante, and Eternitas a parte poſh, 
may be more amuling to the reader, but car have no 
other idea affixed to them than what is 
by thoſe words, an eternity that is paſt, and an eter- 
nity that is to come. Each of theſe extremities is 
bounded at the one extreme; or, in other words, | 
former has an end, and the latter a beginning. 
Let us firſt of all confider that 


F 


314; 


Ho 
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at the fame 

time can frame no idea of it, but what is big with 
abſurdity and contradiction. We can have no other 
of any duration which is paſt, than that 

all of it was once preſent; and whatever was onee 


preſent, is at foine certain diſtance from us, 
whatever is at any certain diftance from us, 
Ciſtance ever ſo remote, cannot be eternity. 
very notion of any duration's being paſt, im 
it was once preſent ; for the idea of being once 
int, is actually included in the idea of its 
Tn therefore, is a depth not to be ſounded by 

We are fure that there 
den an and yet contradict ourſclves when 
we meaſure this eternity by any notion which we can 
frame of it. 


1 
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which we ourſel 


we can have no other idea of any kind of durati 
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penetration 

appears alto. 

gether concluſive to thoſe who will be at the pains to 
examine it. 

Haring thus conſidered that eternity which is paſt, 

according to the beſt idea we can frame of it, I thall 

now draw up thoſe ſeveral articles on this fubjed, 


Nothing is there to come, and nothing paſty 
But an eternal now does always laſt. 


For my own part, I look upon theſe propoſition 


as words that have no ideas annexed da 


42 
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In the firſt revelation which he makes of his own 
being, he entitles himſelf 7 4M THAT 1 AM; and 
when Moſes deſires to know what name he ſhall give bim 
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be the work of an eternity. 
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— 


— 


I encrorum luſor amor um. 


Ovi Triſt. Eleg. in. I. 3. ver. 73. 
Love the ſoſt ſubject of his ſportive muſe. 


received a letter from a 


Havs juſt gentleman, 
who tells me he has obſerved, with no ſmall 


y 
hauſted on this head, he offers 
the quality of a Love Caſuift 
conceives himſelf to be thoroughly 
made this paſhon his principal ſtudy, and 
it in all its different ſhapes and a 


in an amour; as, | 

great the contraction of the fingers muſt be 

before it amounts to a ſqueeze by the hand. 

What can be properiy termed an abſolute denial 
from a maid, and what from a widow. 
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As a farther proof of his ſkill, he has alſo fent 


me ſeveral maxims in love, which be affures me are 

the reſult of a long and profound reflection, fome 

of which I think myſelf obliged to communicate to 

the public, not remembering to have ſeen them be- 
in any author. 

There are more calamities in the world, arifing 

love than from hatred. 


Difquietude. 
Men of grave natures (ſays Sig Francis Bacon } 
are the moſt conſtant; for the fame reaſon men 


t 


Fifi 


F 


81 


gentleman 
1 got upon the ſubject of 
this paper, with a copy of ver- 


ſes which were lately fent me by an unknown band, 
as 


is the daughter of /dleneſ5, but the mother 
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his deſpairing fits; and, I find, entertains fome hope, 
at his miſtreſs may pity ſuch a paſſion as he has 
deſcribed, before ſhe knows that the is herſelf Ca- 


She's tos much thy ſuperior to comply, 
And tos too fair to let thy 


Whom fſbe, and whom the muſes do inſpire ; 
ball thy breaſt employ, 
And fill thy captiv'd foul with ſhades of jay: 
Direct thy dreams by night, thy thoughts by day ; 
Aud never, never from thy boſom ftray. 


Fni Dar, 
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that unfortunate Prince; and to ſerve by way of de- 
coration to a piece which that great critic has vr 
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Whether this rule holds good or not, I ſhall leave to 
the determination of thoſe who are better judges than 
myſelf; if it does, I am fure it tends very much to 
the honour of thofe gentlemen who have eſtabliſhed 
it; few of their pieces having been difgraced by a 
run of three days, and moſt of them being fo exqui- 
ftely written, that the town would never give them 
more than one night's hearing. 

I have a great eſteem for a true critic, ſuch as 
Ariſtotle and Langinus among the Greeks, Horace 
and Quintilian among the Romans, Icilean and Da- 
cier among the French. But it is our misfortune, 
that fome who ſet up for profeſſed critics among us 
are ſo ſtupid, that they do not know how to put ten 
words together with elegance or common propriety, 

withal fo illiterate, that they have no taſte of the 


obſervation of the vulgar, and very often 
reaſons for palliating and excuſing ſuch little flips and 
overſights as were committed in the writings of emi- 


tics compared with thoſe of the ancients, are like 
works of the ſophiſts compared with thoſe of the 


Envy * 
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Envy and cavil are the natural fruits of lazinef 
and ignorance ; which was probably the reaſon, that, 
in the heathen mythology, Mamu is ſaid to be the fon 
of Nox and Somnus, of darkneſs and flcep. Idle men, 
who have not been at the pains to accompliſh or dif. 
tinguiſh themſclves, are very apt to detract from o- 
thers ; as 1gnorant men are very ſubject to decry thoſe 
beauties in a celebrated work which they have not 
eyes to diſcover. Many of our fons of Momus, why 
dignify themſelves by the name of critics, are the 

uine defcendants of thoſe two illuſtrious anceſtors, 


ſhewn 

ran, than 
the obſervation hoſe 
who have 

well that there are art in 
the works pro- 
duced a and 
exact wa This 
often ariſes from the Gufto 
rand: in theſe arts, the Sub- 

in writing. 
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that there is more beauty in the works of a great 
nius who is i of he outro of rae; eas to hb 


of a little genius who knows and obſerves them. It 
zs of thefe men of genius that Terence ſpeaks, in op- 


polition to the little artificial cavillers of 5 


emulari exoptat negligentiam 
Pet iùs, — iſtorum obſcuram diligentiam. 


Whoſe he would rather imitate, than 
thoſe men's obſcure diligence. 


A critic may have the fame conſolation in the ill- 
ſucceſs of his play, as Dr. Scuth tells us a phyfician 
has at the death of a patient, that he was killed he- 
candum artem. Our inimitable Shakteſpear is a ſtum- 
bling block to the whole tribe of theſe rigid critics. 
Who would not rather read one of his plays, where 
there is not a _ OS on 

a modern critic, where there is 
1 violated ? Shakeſpear was in- 
ee 
compared to the ſtone in Pyrrbus's ring, which, as 


| Play tells us, had the Ggure of palls and the vine 


in the veins of it, produced by the ſpontane- 
cus hand of nature, CS WY CWSU 
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vn 


Dale per incertam lunam ſub luce maligna 

4 iter in ri. VNG. Xn. vi. ver. 270 

Thus wander travellers in woods by night, 

By the moon's doubtful and malignant light. 
Davor. 


Y dreaming Mr. Shadow, has 
ſent me a fecond letter, with ſeveral curious 
obſervations on dreams in general, and the method 
to render ſleep improving: an extract of his letter 
will not, I preſume, be difagreeable to my readers. 


Since we have fo little time to ſpare, that none of 
« it may be loſt, I fee no reafon why we ſhould ne- 
* glect to examine thofe imaginary ſcenes we are 
« prefented with in fleep, only becauſe they have 2 
© lets reality in them than our waking meditations. 
A traveller would bring his judgment in queſtion, 
ho ſhould deſpiſe the directions of his map for 
want of real roads in it, becauſe here ſtands a dt 
« inftead of a town, or a cipher inſtead of a city; 
© and it myſt be a long day's journey to travel through 
* two or three inches. Fancy in dreams gives us 
much ſuch another landſcape of life as that does of 
« countries, and though its appearances may ſeem 
« {trangely jumbled together, we may often obſerve 
« ſuch traces and footſteps of noble thoughts, as, if 
« carefully purſued, might lead us into a proper path 
of action. There is ſo much rapture and ecſtaty in 
« our fancied bliſs, and ſomething fo diſmal and 
« ſhocking in our fancied miſery, that though the in- 
activity of the body has given occakon fur —_ 

l 4 
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* fleep the image of Death, the britkneſs of the fan- 

« cy affords us a ſtrong intimation of ſomething with- 
in us that can never die. 

« ] have wondered that fle xander the Great, who 
+ came into the world ſufficiently dreamed of by bis 
parents, and had bimſelf a tolerable knack at 
dreaming, ſhould often fay, that fleep was one thing 
* which made him ſenſible he was mortal. I, who 
+ have not ſuch fields of action in the day-time to- 
+ divert my attention from this matter, plainly per- 
* ceive, that in thoſe operations of the mind, while” 
© the body is at reſt, there is a certain vaſtneſs of 
6 very ſuitable to the capacity, and de- 
monſtrative of the force of that divine part in our 
compoſition which will laſt for ever. Neither do 1 
much doubt, but had we a true account of the 
« wonders the hero laſt-mentioned in his 

+ ſleep, his conquering this little globe would hardly 
6 be worth mentioning. I may athrm, without va- 
* nity, that when I compare ſeveral actions in Quintus 
* Curtius with ſome others in my own noCtuary, F 


1 — the two. 
1 ſhall cloſe this with that while 
we are awake we are at li 9 


what we pleaſe, but in we have not the com- 
mand of them. be ideas which ſtrike the fancy 
ariſe in us without our choice, either from the occur- 
rences of the day paſt, the temper we lie down in, 
or it may be the direction of ſome ſuperior Being. 
It is certain the imagination may be ſo differently 
affected in fleep, that our actions of the day might 
be either rewarded or puniſhed with-a little age of 
or mifery. St. uſtin was of opinion, that 
if in Paradiſe there was the fame viciſſitude of 
ing and waking as in the preſent world, the dreams 
of its inhabitants would be very happy. 
And fo far at preſent our dreams are in our porrer,. 
that they 829 contormable to our waking. 
0 3 thoughts, 
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thoughts, fo that it is not impoſſible to convey our. 
fcives to a concert of muſic, the converſation of dif. 
tant friends, or any other entertainment which has 
been before lodged in the mind. 

My readers, by appiying theſe hints, will find the 
neceſſity of making a gad day of it, if they beartily 
with themſclves a god night. 

I have often conſidered Alarcia's prayer, and Lu- 
ciue's account of Cate, in this light. 


Marc. © ye immortal powers that guard the juſt, 
Watch raund his couch, and ſeſten his refofe ; 
Baniſh his ſerraus, and becalm his foul 
With eaſy dreams ; remember all his virtues, 

And ſbeu mankind that goodneſs is your care. 
Luc. Sweet are the flumbers. of the virtuous man! 
O Marcia, I have ſeen thy god-like father : 

Some power inviſible ſupports his ſoul, 

And bears it up in all its wonted greatneſs. 

A kind refreſhing fleep is fallen upen him : 

1 ſaw him firetch'd at eaſe, his fancy la 

In pleaſing dreams ; as I drew near his couch, 

He fmiPd and cry'd, Cafar, thou canſt not hurt me. 


- Mr. Shadow acquaints me in a poſtſcript, that he 
has no manner of title to the viſion which ſucceeded 
his firſt letter; but adds, that as the gentleman who 
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Azſentem qui rodit amicum ; 

Oui nan defendit alis culpente ; felutos 

©. captat riſus k:minum. famamgne dicacis ; 

Firgere qui non viſa poteft ; commiſſa tacere 

Nui nequit ; lic niger gi: hunc tu, Romane, caveto. 
Hos. Sat. iv. I. i. ver. 81. 


He that ſhall rail againſt his abſent friends, 

Or hears them ſcandaliz d, and not defends; 

Sports with their fame, and ſpeaks whate'er he can, 

And only to be thought a witty man; 

Tells tales, and brings his friend in dileſteem : 

That man's a knave; be ſure beware of him. 
CrxEECH. 


Wy 2s 2 he veins 07 20g In wh 
ſhould find that a great part of then: proceed 
from thoſe calumnies and reproaches which we ſpread 
abroad concerning one another. 

There is ſcarce a man living who is not, in ſome 
degree, guilty of this offence; though, at the fame 
time, however we treat one another, it muſt be con- 
feſled, that we all conſent in ſpeaking ill of the per- 
bons who are notorious for this practice. It general- 
ly takes its riſe, either from an ill-will to mankind, 
a private inclination to make ourſelves eſteemed, an 
oſtentation of wit, a vanity of being thought in the 
ſecrets of the world, or from a defre of gratifying 
any of theſe diſpofitions of mind in thoſe with whom 
we converſe. 

The publiſher of ſcandal is more or lefs odious to 
mankind, and criminal ia himfclt, as he is influen- 
29 
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But whatever may be the occaſion of ſpreading theſe 
falſe he ought to conſider, that the effect of 


thoughts 

thought guilty of this abominable proceed 

is fo univerſally practiſed, and, at the fame time, fo 
univerſally blamed, I ſhall lay down three rules by 


his own heart, before he ſtands acquitred to himſelf 
of that evil diſpoſition of mind which 1 am here 
mentioning. 
Firſt of all, let him conſider, whether he does not 
take delight in hearing the faults of others. 
Secondly, Whether he is not too apt to believe 
fuch little blackening accounts, and more inclined 
to be credulous on the uncharitable, than on the 
atured fide. ; 
Thirdly, Whether he is not ready to ſpread and 
propagate ſuch reports as tend to the diſreputation of 


which I would have a man examine and fearch into 
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tened and inflamed by liſtening to ſuch ſtories as 
tend to the diſr of others. 

In the ſecond place, a man ſhould conſult his own 
heart, whether he be not apt to believe ſuch little 
blackening accounts, and more inclined to be credu- 
jous on the uncharitable, than on the good - natured 
fide. 

Such a credulity is very vicious in itſelf, and ge- 
nerally ariſes from a man's conſciouſneſs of his own 
ſecret corruptions. It is a pretty faying of Thales, 
Falichood is juſt as far diſtant from truth, as the 
ears are from the eye. By which he would intimate, 
that a wife man ſhould not eaſily give credit to the 
reports of actions which he has not feen. I ſhall 
under this head mention two or three remarkable 
rules to be obſerved by the members of the celebrat 
ed Abbe de la Trappe, as they are publiſhed in a 
littie French book. 

The fathers are there ordered, never to give an 
ear to any accounts of baſe or criminal actions; to 
turn off all fuch diſcourſe if poſſible; but in cafe 
they hear any thing of this nature, fo well atteſted 
that they cannot diſbelieve it, they are then to ſup- 
poſe, that the criminal action may have 
trom a good intention in him who was guilty of it. 
This is, perhaps, carrying charity to an extravagance, 
but it is certainly much more laudable, than to ſup- 
poſe, as the ill-natured part of the world does, that 
indifferent, and even good actions, proceed from 
bad principles, and wrong intentions. 

In the third place, a man ſhould examine his 
heart, whether he does not find in it a fecret incli-, 
nation to propagate fuch reports as tend to the dif- 
reputation of another. 

When the diſeaſe of the mind, which I have hi- 
therto been ſpeaking of, ariſes to this degree of ma- 
lignity, it diſcovers itſelf in its worſt ſymptom, and 
is in danger of becoming incurable. I need not 
therclore inſiſt upon the guilt in this laſt g 

whic 
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which every one cannot but diſapprove, who is not 
void of humanity, or even common diſcretion. I 
ſhall only add, that whatever any man 

take in ſpreading whiſpers of this no be wi 
find an infinitely greater fatisfaQtion in conquering 
the cemptation he is under, by letting the ſecret die 
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| 4 3 —_ 11 
. 
——- Nature, and the common laws of ſenſe, 


Olred to redreſs, and accordingly I have fet this day 
apart for juſtice. What I mean is, the mixture of 
inconſiſlent metaphors, which is a fault but too often 
found in learned writers, but iu all the unlearned 
without exception. 
In order to fet this matter in a clear light to every 
reader, I ſhall in the firſt place obferve, that a me- 
is a ſimile in one word, which ferves to con- 
vey the thoughts of the mind under refemblances 
and images which affect the ſenſes. There is not 
| any 
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a reader may be able to judge of the union of al} 
metaphors whatſoever, and determine which are ho- 
mogeneous, and which : or, to ſpeak 
more plainly, which are conſiſtent, and which in- 
conſiſtent. | 

There is yet one evil more which I muſt take no- 
tice of, and that is the running of metaphors into 
tedious allegories; which, though an error on the 
better hand, cauſes confuſion as much as the other. 
This becomes abominable, when the luſtre of one 
word leads a writer out of his road, and makes him 
wander from his ſubject for a page together. I re. 
member a y fellow of this turn, who havi 
faid by chance, that his miſtreſs had a world 
charms, thereupon took occaſion to conſider her as 
one poſſeſſed of frigid and torrid zones, and purſued 
her from the one pole to the other. 

I ſhall conclude this paper with a letter written in 
that enormous ſtile, which I hope my reader hath by 
this time ſet his heart againſt. 'The epiſtle hath here- 
tofore received great applauſe ; but after what hath 
been faid, let any man commend it if he dare. 


« After the many heavy laſbes that have fallen 
from pen, you may juſtly expect in re- 
turn all the laad that my int can lay upon your 
© ſhoulders. You have quartered all the foul lan- 
« guage upon me, that could be raked out of the 
air of Billingſgate, without knowing who I am, 
or whether I deſerve to be cupped and ſcarified 
« at this rate. I tell you once for all, turn 
eyes where you pleate, you ſhall never ſmell me 
« out. Do you think that the panics, which you 
« /ow about the pariſh will ever build a monument 
«© to your glory? No, Sir, you may fight theſe bat- 
« tles as long as you will, but when you come to 
balance the account you will ads 

| 6 


i... as. 4s | aFa 


No. 596. THE SPECTATOR. 169 
been f/bing in troubled waters, and that an ignus 
«© fatuus hath bewildered you, and that indeed you 


© have built upon a — foundation, and 2 
your hogs to a fair market. 


« I am, S1R, your's, Fc. 
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Malle meum levibus car eft vialabile telit. 
Ovid. Ep. xv. ver. 79. 


Aan Pore. 


TS caſe of my correſpondent, who ſends me 
the following letter, has ſomewhat in it ſo very 
whimſical, that I know not how to entertain my 
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dent man, been pleaſed to lay it down as a maxim, 
That nothing ſpoils a young fellow's fortune ſo 
much as marrying early; and that no man ought 
to think of wedlock until fix and twenty. Knowing 
© his ſentiments upon this head, I thought it in vain 
© to apply myſelf to women of condition, who expect 
_ © fettlements ; fo that all my amours have hitherto 
© been with ladies who had no fortures: but I know 
© not how to give you ſo good an idea of me, as by 
© laying before you the hiſtory of my life. 

© | can very well remember, that at my ſchool- 
© miſltreſs's, whenever we broke up, I was always for 


« conſtantly one of the firſt to make a in the 
5 


an intrigue between me and my maſter's 
6 ceper; whom 1 had | 

«+ rhetoric fo effeCtually, that, though ſhe was a 
« elderly Lady, I had almoſt brought her to 
© to marry me. Upon my arrival at G 


* logic fo 


I 
„ that, inſtead of giving attention 
7 r ng the living. My 
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« receive no blemiſh, to confeſs my addrefles were 
+ honourable. Upon this I was — Go lent 
bome; but Parthenope ſoon after marr 
© maker, I was again ſuffered to return. 4 * 
affair was with my taylor's daughter, who — 
nns Upon my com- 

« plaining to one of my particular friends of this mis- 
fortune, the cruel wag made a mere jeſt of my ca- 
6 „and aſked me with a fmile, Here the nec- 
44 to the pole? After this I was 

deeply in love with a milliner, and at laſt with my 
« bed- maker, upon which I was ſent away, or, in 
6 * univerſity phraſe, ryfticated for ever. 

Upon my coming home, I ſettled to my ſtudies 
© ſo heartily, and contracted fo great a reſervedneſa 
Nr Lr 
that my father thought he might venture me at 
the Temple. 

« Within a week after my arrival I began to ſhine 
again, and became enamoured with a mighty pretty 
© creature, who had every thing but money to re- 
© commend her. Having frequent opportunities of 
© uttering all the ſoſt things which an heart formed. 
* for love could inſpire me with, I foon gained her 


| 7 
© talked the ſame language to her elder ſiſter, who is 
© allo very pretty Now, I aſſure you, Mr. Srec- 


© addicted to affociate with the women, I knew no 
other language but that of love. I fhould, how- 
© ever, be very much obliged co you, it could 
© free me from the perplexity I am at tin. I 

* hare fent word to my old gentleman in the coun- 
* try, that I am i wi 
© filter; and her father, who knew no better, poor 
* many acquainred him by the fame poſt, that I bad 
P 2 « for 


72 THE SPECTATOR. No. 59). 


for ſome time made my addreſſes to the elder. Up- 
on this old Teſty ſends me up word, that he has 
heard ſo much of my exploits, that he intends im- 
© mediately to order me to the South Sea. Sir, 1 
* have occaſionally talked ſo much of dying, that 1 
* begin to think there is not much in it; and, if 
* old ſquire perſiſts in his defign, 1 do hereby 
* bim notice that I am providing myſelf with proper 
* inftruments for the deſtruction of deſpairing lovers; 
let him therefore look to it, and conſider, that by 
bis obſtinacy he may himſelf loſe the fon of bis 
* ſtrength, the world an hopeful lawyer, my miſtreſs 
© a pallionate lover, and you, Mr. SyECTA TOR, 
© Your conſtant admirer, 


4 — _—— IEA Lovx Monz. 
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al, fine pondere ludit. Pers 


. CINCE I received my friend Shadow's letter, feve- 
» I ral of my corref| have been pleaſed to 
fend me an account how they have been in 
fleep, and what notable adventures they have been 
engaged in during that moonſhine in the brain. I 
fall lay before my readers an abridgment of fome 
few of their extravagancies, in hopes that they will 
in time accuſtom. themſelves to dream a little more 
to the purpoſe. Pp 
One, who ſtyles himfelf Gladio, complains heavily 
that his fair one charges him with inconſtancy, 
docs not uſe him with half the kindneſs 2 


— ̃ — . ——— — —— 


* * » Py 1 nnn — 


oy nw © an & = ww 0 


c 


WW WY WY Ty TW VWs wan ww YT 


No. 397- THE SPECTATOR. 153 


fincerity of his paſſion may demand; the faid Claudia 
having by valour and ſtratagem put to death 
enchanters, monſt:rs, knights, &c. without number, 
nr dangers for her 
fake and fafety. He defires in his poſtſcript to know, 
whether, from a conſtant ſucceſs in them, he may 
not promiſe himſelf to ſucceed in her efteem at laſt. 
Another, who is very proli x in his narrative, writes 
fea, he 
fancy himſelf gone along 
with it, and grown on a ſudken the richeit man in 
all the [ndizs. Having been there about a year or 
two; a gult of wind that forced open his caſement, 
blew him over to his native country again, where a- 
waking at fix o'clock, and the change of the air not 
agreeing with him, he turned to his left fide, in or- 
der to a ſecond voyage; but ere he could get on ſhip- 
board, was unfortunately apprehended for ſtealing a 


being reſolved to try his fortune, had 
faſted all that day; and that he might be ſure of 
dreaming upon at night, procured an hand- 
foe fer of devde-cade, which he placed very con- 
P 3 vcniently 
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veniently under his pillow. In the morning his me- 
mory happened to fail him, and he could recolle& 
nothing but an odd fancy that he had eaten his cake; 
which being found upon. ſearch reduced to a few 
crumbs, he is refolved to remember more of his 
dreams another time, believing from this that there 
may poſſibly be ſome what of truth in them. 

I have received numerous complaints from ſeveral 
delicious dreamers, defiring me to invent ſome me- 
thod of filencing thoſe noify ſlaves whoſe occupations 
lead them to take their early rounds about the city in 
a morning, doing a deal of miſchief ; and w 
ſtrange confuſion in the affairs of its inhabitants. 
Several Monarchs have done me the honour to ac- 
quaint me, how often they have been ſhook from their 
reſpeCtive thrones by the rattling of a coach, or the 
rumbling of a wheel-barrow. And many private 
— „ I find, have been bawled out of vaſt e- 

by fellows not worth three-pence. A fair lady 
was juit upon the point of being married to a young, 
nobleman, when an im- 
g by forbid the banns; and an 
youth, who had been newly advanced to 
honour and nt, was forced by a 
ring cobler to reſign all for an old fong. It ha 
been repreſented to me, that thoſe inconſiderable ral 
cals do nothing but go about diſſolving of marriages, 
and ſpoiling of fortunes, impoveriſhing rich, and 
ruining great interrupting beauties in the 
midit of their ſts, and gencrals in the courſe 
of their viftories. A boiſterous peripatetic hardly 
goes through a ſtreet without waking half a dozen 
kings and princes to open their ſhops or clean ſhocs, 
trequently transforming ſceptres into paring-ſhovels, 
and proclamations into bills. I hare by me a letter 
from a young ſtateſman, who, in five or fix hours, 
came to be emperor of Eurape, after which he made 
war upon the Great Turk, routed him horſe and foot, 
and was crowned lord of the univerſe in Confflantim- 
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ople : the concluſion of all his ſueceſſes is, that on 
the 12th inſtant, about ſeven in the morning, his im- 
perial majeſty was depoſed by a chimney- ſweeper. 

On the other hand, I have epiſtolary teſtimonies 
of gratitude from many miſerable people, who owe 
to this clamorous tribe frequent deliverances from 
great misfortunes. A ſmall- coal man, by waking of 
one of theſe diſtreſſed faved him from 
ten years impriſonment. An honeſt watchman, bid- 
ding a loud pgood-morrow to another, freed him trom 
the malice of many potent enemies, and brought all 
their defigns againlt him to nothing. A certain va- 
Itudinarian conſeſſes he has often been cured of a 
fore throat by the boarſeneſs of a carman, and re- 
lieved from a fit of the gout by the found of old ſboes. 
A noify puppy, that plagued a fober gentleman all 
night long with his impertinence, was filenced by a 
cinder-wench with a word ſpeaking. 

Inſtead, therefore, of ſuppreſling this order of 
mortals, I would propoſe it to my readers to make 
the beſt advantage of their morning falutations. A 
famous Macedonian prince, for fear of forgetting 
himſelf in the midſt of his good fortune, had a youth 
to wait on him every morning, and bid him remem- 
ber that he was a man. A citizen who is waked 
one of theſe criers, may regard him as a kind of re- 
membrancer, come to admonith him that it is time 
to return to the circumſtances he has overlooked all 
the night-time, to leave off fancying himfelf what 
he is not, and prepare to act ſuitably to the condi- 
tion he is really placed in. 

People may dream on as long as they pleaſe, but I 
ſhall take no notice of any imaginary adventures, 
that do not happen while the ſun is on this fide the 
horizon. For which reaton I itifle Fritilla's dream 
at church laſt Sunday, who, while the reſt of the au- 
_— were enjoying the benefit of an excellent dif- 
courie, was Jclir,, her money and jewels to a gen- 
Leman at play, uat.l, after a ſtrange run of ill luck, 

the 
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ſhe was reduced to pawn three lovely pretty children 
for her laſt ſtake. When the had * away, 
her companion vent off, diſcovering himſelf by his 
uſual tokens, a cloven foot, and a ſtrong ſmell of 
brimſtone ; which laſt proved only a bottle of ſpi- 
rits, which a good old Lady applied to her noſe, to 

her in a condition of hearing the preacher's third 

concerning time. 

If a man has no mind to paſs abruptly from bis 
imagined to his real circumſtances, he may employ 
himſelf a while in that new kind of obſervation which 
my oneiro-critical correſpondent has directed him to 
make of himfelf. Purſuing the imagination through 
all its extravagancies, whether in ſleeping or waking, 
is no improper method of correcting and bringing it 
to act in ſubordinacy to reaſon, ſo as to be delighted 
only with ſuch objects as will affect it with pleaſure, 
when it is ever fo cool and ſedatr. 
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amne igitur laudas, quod de ſupientibus aller 
idebat, quaties a limine moverat unum 
Preotuleratque pedem : flebat contrarius alter? 
Ju v. Sat. x. ver. 28. 


Will ye not now the pair of ſages praiſe, 

Who the fame end purſu'd by teveral ways? 

One pity'd, one contemn'd the woful times; 

One laugh'd at follies, one lamented crimes. 
Davpen. 


may be divided into the merry and 


ANKIND 


whilit they diffuſe a cheerfulneſs through converfation 
at proper ſeaſons, and on proper occaſions; but, on 
the contrary, a great grievance to ſociety, when they 
inſect every diſcourſe with infipid mirth, and turn 
into ridicule ſuch ſubjects as are not ſuited to it. For 
though laughter is looked upon by the philoſophers 
as the property of reaſon, the exceſs of it has been 
always conſidered as the mark of folly. | 
On the other fide, ſeriouſneſs has its beauty while 
it is attended with cheerfulneſs and humanity, and 
does not come in unſeaſonably to pall the good-bu- 
mour of thoſe with whom we converſe. 
Lheſe two fets of men, notwithſtanding they each 
of them thine in their reſpeclixe characters, are apt 
| ro 
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—— averſion and antipathy to one ano- 
What is more uſual than to hear men of ſerious 
tempers and auſtere morals, enlarging upon the va- 
nitics and follies of the and gay part of the 
ſpecies; while they look with a kind of hotror upon 
fuch pomps and diverſions as are innocent in them- 
ſelves, and only culpable when they draw the mind 


too much? 
upon reading a paſſage in 


I could not but ſmile 
the account which Mr. Baxter gives of his own life, 
wherein he repreſents it as a great bleſſing, that in 
his youth he very narrowly eſcaped getting a place 
at Court. 

It muſt indeed be confeſſed, that levity of temper 
takes a man off his guard, and opens a pals to his 


give himſelf up to the duties of religion; when any 
to viſit him, had ſtill this 


king of the great advantage 
— temper, wiſhes very gravely, that for the 
of mankind he had Trophonins's cave in bis 
poſſeſſion; which, fays he, would contribute more 
to the reformation of manners than all the work- 
houſes and Bridewells in Europe. 

We have a very particular deſcription of this 
cave in Pauſanias, who tells us, that it was made in 
the form of a huge oven, and had many particular 
circumſtances which difpoſed the who was 
in it to be more penũve and thoughtful than ordi- 
nary; infomuch that no man was ever ovicrved to 
laugh all his life after, who had once made his 
entry into this cave. It was uſual in thofe 2 
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when any one carricd a more than ordinary gloomi- 
neſs in his features, to tell him that he looked like 
one juſt come out of Trophonins's cave. 

On the other hand, writers of a more merry com- 
plexion have been no leſs ſevere on the oppoſite par- 
ty, and have had one advantage above them, that 
they have attacked them with more turns of wi 
humour. 

After all, if a man's temper was at his 
poſal, I think he would not chuſe to be of ei 
theſe parties; ſince the moſt perfect 
which is formed out of both of them. A man would 
neither chuſe to be a hermit nor a buffoon : human 
nature is not ſo miſerable, as that we ſhould be al- 


be always merry. 
as if there was no God in the world; nor, at the 
fame time, as if there were no men in it. 


NN 
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Ludtus, ubigue pator.——— Viz. En. ii. ver. 369. 
All parts reſound with tumults, plaints, and fears. 


DavDen. 


| le Fan de og Dd as» Fo Prima 
myſelf in ſome little indulgences which I never 
took in my youth. Among others is that of an af- 
ternoon's nap, which I fell into in the ſiſty · fiſth year 
of my age, and have continued for the three years 
laſt paſt. By this ee det. 
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and riſe twice a day freſh to my ions. It hap- 
very luckily for me, that of my dreams 
ave proved inſtructive to my coun ſo that I 


may be faid to fleep as well as to wake, for the good 
of the public. I was yeſterday meditating on the ac- 
count with which I bave entertained my read- 
ers concerning the cave of Trophonius. I was no 
fooner fallen into my uſual flumber, but I dreamt 
that this cave was put into my poſſeſſion, and that l 
gave public notice of its virtue, inviting one 
to it who had a mind to be a ferious man for the re- 
maining part of his life. Great multitudes imme- 
diately reſorted to me. The firſt who made the ex- 
periment was a Merry- Andrew, who was put into 
my hands by a neighbouring juſtice of peace, in or- 
der to reclaim him from that profligate kind of life. 
Poor pi herring had not taken above one turn in 


and, watching for his return, aſked him with a ſmile 
how he liked the place? He replied, Prythee, friend, 


ga 

with a flirt of her fan, and a ſmirking 
but came out with the ſeverity of a veſtal, and throw- 
ing from her ſeveral female gewgaws, told me with 


gh, that ſhe reſolved to go into deep 
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filence, and the moſt exemplary decency. 
As I was very much delighted with fo edifying a 
fight, there came towards me a great company of 
males and females, laughing, finging, and dancing, 
in ſuch a manner, that I could hear them a great 
while before | faw them. Upon my aſking their lead- 


et what brought them thither? They told me all at 


once, that they were French Proteſtants lately arrived 
in Great- Britain, and that finding themſel ves of roo 
gay a humour for my country, they applied them- 
ſelves to me, in order to compoſe them for Brit ih 
converfation. I rold them, that to oblige them I 
would foon ſpoil their mirth ; upon which I admitted 
a whole ſhoal of them, who, after having taken a 
ſurvey of the place, came out in very good order, 
and with looks entirely Engliſh. I afterwards put 
ina Dutchman, who had a great fancy to fee the 
Keller, as he called it, but I could not obferve that 
it had made any manner of alteration in him. 

A comedian, who had gained great reputation in 
parts of humour, told me that he had a mighty mind 
to act Alexander the Great, and fancied that he thould 
ſucceed very well in it, if he could ftrike two or threz 
laughing features out of his face: he tried the exp<- 
riment, but contracted ſo very folid a look by it, that 
] am afraid he will be fit for no part hereafter, but a 
Timon of Athens, or a mute in the Funeral. 

I then clapt up an empty fantaſtic citizen, in order 

qualify him for an alderman. He was fucceeded 


with a body of Free-thinkers, and 
— themſelves 
though 

thruſt i 
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away with ropes in their hands to a wood that was 
within ſigbt ot the place. © !ound they were not able 
to bear themſelves in their lt ſerious thoughts; but 
knowing theſe would quickly bring them to a better 
frime of mind, I gave them into the cuſtody of their 
friends until that bappy change was wrought in them, 
he laft that was brought to me was a young wo- 
man, who, at the firſt fight of my thort face, fell 
into an immoderate fit of laughter, and was forced 
to hold her fides all the while her mother was 
ing to me. Upon this I interrupted the old lady, and 
taking her daughter by the hand, Madam, faid I, be 
Pleaſed to retire into my cloſet, while your mother 
tells me your caſe. I then put her into the mouth of 
the cave, when the mother, after having begged par- 
don for the girl's rudeneſs, told me, that ſhe otten 
treated her father, and the graveſt of her relations in 
the fame manner; that ſhe would fit giggling * 
laughing with her companions from one end 
tragedy to the other ; nay, that ſhe would Anne 
burſt out in the middle of a ſermon, and ſet the 
whole congregation a ſtaring at her. 'The mother 
was going on, when the young lady came out of. the 
cave to us, with a compoſed countenance, and a low 
courtſey. She was a girl of ſuch exuberant mirth, 
that her viſit to 8 only reduced her to a more 
than ordinary decency of behaviour, and made a very 
png gone of her. Aſter having performed ivnu- 
m e cures, I looked about me with great ſatis- 
faction, and ſaw all my patients walking by them- 
ſcives in a very penſive and muling polture, ſo that 
the whole place ſeemed covered with philoſophers. 
I was at length reſolved to go into the cave myſelh, 
and fee what it was that had produced fuch wonder- 
ful effects upon the company; but, as I was ftooping 
at the entrance, the door being ſomething low, I gave 


fuch a nod in my chair, that I awaked. Aſter hav- 
ing recovered myſelf from my firſt ſtartle, I was very 
well plcaſed at the accident which bad beſallen me, 

as 
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as not knowing but a little ſtay in the place might 
have ſpoiled my SPECTA TORS. 
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Vias. n. vi. ver. 644. 


Stars of their own, and their own tun: ther know, 
Iv #1 No 


Have always taken a particular picafure in ex- 

mining the opinions which men of di{:uvrent fe- 
Icons, different ages, an driterent countries, Iv. 
entettaincd concerning the immortality of tac ſoul, 
and the ſtate of happinels which they promite them- 
ilves in ancther wort. For whatever prejudices 
and errors human nature lies under, we find! that er- 
ther rraſon, or tradition from our ürti parents, bas 
dilcovered to ail people ſometbing in theie greet 
points which bears analogy to truth, and to the io.» 
trines opencd to us by divine revelation. I was Jatc- 
ly difcourlting on this lat see with a learned perion, 
who has been very much cornvertart among the in- 
habit ints ot the more weltern parts of ric. Upon 
bis converiing with feveral in that country, he tits 

bie that theie notion of heaven, or of a tuture ftate 
cf hippin=ls, is this, that every thing we there wiln 
tor will immediately prefent itfelf to us. We find, 
lig they, our fouls are of ſuch a nature, that they 
tequird varicty, and are not capable of being always 
delighted witu the fame objedts. he Supre · . e Ba. 
ing, theretore, in con 1pliance with this tate ot hap- 
pucts which he has planted | in the foul cf man, wil 
tate up from time to time, fay they, every £1 atiti- 
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cation which it is in the humour to be pleaſed with. 
If we with to be in groves or bowers, among run- 
ning ftreams or falls of water, we ſhall immedi 
ſind ourſelves in the midit of ſuch a ſcene as we de- 
fire. If we would be entertained with muſic, and 
the melody of ſounds, the concert arifes upon our 
with, and the whole region about us is filled with 
harmony. In ſhort, every defire will be followed by 
fruition, and whatever a' man's inclination directs 
him to, will be preſent with him. Nor is it material 
whether the Supreme Power creates in conformity to 
+ ur withes, or whether he only produces fuch a 
« hange in our imagination, as makes us believe our- 
ſelves converfant among thofe ſcenes which delight 
ns. Our happineſs will be the fame, whether it 
roceeds from external objects, or from the impreſh- 
ens of the Deity upon our own private fancies. This 
is the account which I have received from my learn- 
d friend. Notwithſtanding this ſyſtem of belief be 
in general very chimerical and viſionary, there is 
fomething ſublime in its manner of conſidering the 
influence cf a Nivine Being on a human ſoul. It 
has alſo, like mot other opinions of the heathen world 
pon theſe important points, it has, I fay, its ſoun- 
dation in truth, as it ſuppoſes the fouls of good men 
after this life to be in a flate of perfect happineſs, 
that in this ſtate there will be no barren hopes, not 
fruitleſs wiſhes, and that we ſhall enjoy every thing 
we can defire. But the particular circumſtance 
which I am moſt pleaſed with in this ſcheme, and 
which ariſes ſrom a juſt reflection upon human na- 
rare, is that variety of pleaſures which it ſuppoſes the 
jouls of good men will be poſſcfſed of in another 
world. This I think highly probable, from the dic- 
t ues both of reaſon and revelation. I he foul con- 
i:its of many faculties, as the underftanding, and the 
will, with all the ſenſes both outward and inward; 
cr, to ipcak more philotophically, the foul can exert 
hertelt in many different ways of action. She can 
underitand, will, imagine, fee, and hear, love, and 
diſcourie, 
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diſcourſe, and apply berſelf to many other the like 
ex*-cciies of dificrent kinds and natures; but what is 
more to be conſidered, the ſoul is capable of receiv- 
ing a moſt exquĩſite pleaſure and ſatistac Von from the 
exerciſe of any of theſe its powers, wen they are 
tiſied with their proper objects; the can be entice- 
iy happy by the ſatie faction of the memory, the fight, 
the hearing, or any other mode of perception. Eve- 
ry faculty is as a diſtinct taſte in the mind, and hath» 
oojects accommodated to its proper relith. Doctor 
Tillotſon fomewhere favs, that he will not prefume 
ro determine in what confifts the happinets of the 
bl-it, becauſe God Almighty is capable of making 
the foul happy by ten thoutand diſferent ways. Be- 
fides thoſe ſeveral avenues to pleafure which the foul 
is endued with in this life, it is not ĩimpoſſible, ac- 
cording to the opinion of many eminent divines, 
but there may be new faculties in the fouls of 

men made perfect, as well as new ſenſes in their glo- 
ried bodies. This we are fure of, that there will 
be new objects offered to all thoſe faculties which are 
eſſential to us. 

We are likewiſe to take notice, that every parti- 
cular faculty is capable of being employed on a very 
great variety of objects. Ihe underitanding, for ex- 
ample, may be happy in the contemplation af moral, 
natural, mathematical, and other kinds of truth. 
The memory likewite may turn icfclt to an infinite 
muititude of objects, eſpecially when the foul thail 
have paſſed through the ſpace of many millions of 
years, and ſhall reflect with pleature on the days of 
eternity. Every other faculty may be conſidered in 
the ſame extent. 

We cannot queſtion but that the happineſs of a- 
foul will be adequate to its nature, and that it is not 
endued with any faculcies which are to lie uſeleſs ind 
unemployed. The happinets is to be the happineſs 
of tax whole man, and we may caniy conceive to our- 
ſelves the happineſs of the foul, whiltt any one of its 

Q 3 taculues 
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faculties is in the fruition of its chief good. The 
happineſs may be of a more exalted nature in 
portion as the faculty employed is fo; but as the whole 
foul acts in the exercion of any of its particular pow - 
ers, the whole foul is happy in the pleaſure which a- 
rifes from any of its particular acts. For notwith- 
jtanding, as has been before hinted, and as it has 
been taken notice of by one of the greateſt modern 
philoſophers, we divide the foul into ſeveral powers 
and facultics, there is no fuch divifion in the foul it- 
felf, ſince it is the whole foul that remembers, un- 
deritands, wills, or imagines. Our manner of con- 
lidering the memory, underitanding, will, imagina- 
tion, and the like faculties, is for the better enabling 
us to expreſs ourſelves in ſuch abſtracted ſubjects of 
fpeculation, not that there is any ſuch diviſion in the 
foul irfclf. 

Seeing then that the ſoul has many different facul- 
ties, or, in other words, many different ways of ad- 
ing; that it can be intenſcly pleaſed, or made happy 
by all theſe different faculties, or ways of acting; 
that it may be endued with ſeveral latent faculties, 
which it is not at preſent in a condition to exert; that 
we cannot believe the foul is endued with any faculty 
which is of no uſe to it ; that whenever any one of 
theſe faculties is tranſcendently the foul is 
in a ſtate of happineſs; and, in the laſt place, con- 
idering that the happineſs of another world is to be 
the happineſs of the whole man ; who can queition 
but that there is an infinite variety in thoſe pleaſures 
we are ſpeaking of; and that this fulnefs of joy will 
be made up of all thoſe pleaſures which the nature of 
the foul is capable of receiving. 

We ſhall be the more confirmed in this doctrine, 
if we obſerve the nature of variety, with regard to the 
mind of man. The foul does not care to be always 
on the ſame bent. The faculties relieve one another by 
turns, and receive an addinonal pleaſure from the no- 
velty ot thoſe objects K 
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Revelation likewiſe very much confirms this no- 
tion, under the different views which it gives us of 
our future happineſs. In the deſcription of the throne 
of God, it reprefents to us all thoſe objects which are 
able to gratity the ſenſes and imagination: in very 
many places it intimates to us, all the happinets 
which the underſtanding can pollibly receive in that 
ſtate, where all things ſhall be revealed to us, and we 
ſhall know, even as we are known; the raptures of 
devotion, of divine love, the pleaſure of converſing 
with our blefſed Saviour, with an innumerable holt 
of angels, and with the ſpirits of juſt men made 
perfect, are likewiſe revealed to us in ſeveral parts 
of the holy writings. There are alſo mentioned thoſe 
hierarchies or governments, in which the bleſſed thall 
be ranged one above another, and in which we may 
be ſure a great part of our happineſs will likewiſe 
conſiſt ; tor ut will not be there as in this world, where 
every one is aiming at power and ſuperiority ; but, 
on the contrary, every one will find that ſtation the 
moſt proper for him in which he is placed, and will 
probably think that he could not have been fo happy 
in any other ſtation. Theſe, and many other parti- 
culars, are marked in Divine Revelation, as the ſe- 
ps og aut ods gee oo gd 

all imply fuch a variety of joys, and ſuch a 
cation ot the foul in all its different facultics, as I 
have been here mentioning. 

Some of the Rabbins tell us, that the cherubims 
are a fet of angels who know moſt, and the ſcraphims 
a ict of angels who love moſt. Whether this diſtinc- 
tion be not altogether imaginary, I thall not here ex- 
amine, but it is highly probabic, that among the ſpi- 
r:ts of good men, there may be ſome who will te 
more pleaſed with the employment of one faculty 
than of another, and this perhaps according to thote 
innocent and virtuous habits or inclinations which 
have here taken the deepeſt root. 


I might. 


138 THE SPECTATOR. No. 600. 


I might here apply this conſideration to the ſpirits 
ef wicked men, with relation to the pain which they 
ſhall ſuffer in one of their faculties, and the 
reſpective miſcries which ſhall be appropriated to each 
faculty in particular. But leaving this to the reflec- 
tion of my readers, I ſhall conclude with obſerving, 
how we ought ro be thankful ro our great Creator, 
an rejoice in the being which he has beſtowed upon 
us, for having made the foul ſuſceptible of pleaſure 
by fo many different ways. We fee by what a va- 
rĩety of paſſuges joy and gladneſs may enter into the 
thoughts of man; how wonderfully a human fpirit 
is framed, to imbibe irs proper ſatisfactions, and taſte 
the goodneſs of its Creator. We may therefore look 
into ourſelves with rapture and amazement, and can» 
not ſufficiently expreſs our gratitude to him, who 
has encompaſſed us with ſuch a profuſion of bleſ- 
ſings, and opened in us fo many capacities of enjoy- 
ing them. 

There cannot be a ſtronger argument that God 
has deſigned us for a ſtate of future happineſs, and 
for that heaven which he has revealed to us, than that 
he has thus naturally qualified the foul for it, and 
made it a being capable of receiving fo much bliſs. 
He would never have made fuch facultics in vain, 
and have endued us with powers that were not to be 
exzrted on ſuch objects as are ſuited to them. It is 
very manifeſt, by the inward frame and conſtitution 
of our minds, that he has adapted them to an infinite 
variety of pleaſures and gratitications, which are not 
to be met with in this life. We ſhould therefore, at 
all times, take care that we do not diſappoint this his 
gracious purpoſe and intention towards us, and make 
thoſe faculties which he formed as fo many qualifica- 
tions for happineſs and rewards, to be the inſtruments 
of pain and puni 
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oOo e e ingyrre; xs AxToxNtx. lib. ix. 
Man is naturally a beneſicent ereature. 


* follow ing eſſay comes from an hand which 
has entertained my readers once before. 


Not w ĩth 2 narrow contracted temper be 
that which obtains moſt in the world, we muſt not 
therefore conclude this to be the genuine characteriſtic 
of mankind ; becauſe there are ſome who delight in 
nothing ſo much as in doing and receive more 
of their happineſs at ſecond hand, or by 


yet in reality 
ſame fpr 


4 when it ſtands ſtiffened in ice, as when it 
ows along in le fireams, gladdening a thouſand 
pd It is a pr y of the heart 
of man to be diffuſive : its kind w:thes ſpread abroad 
over the face of creation; and if there be thoſe, as 
we may obſerve too many of them, who are all 
wrapt up in their own dear felves, without any viſi- 
ble concern for their ſpecies, let us ſuppoſe that their 
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good-nature is frozen, and by the prevailing force 
of ſome contrary quality reſtrained in its operati- 
on. I ſhall — endeavour to aſſign ſome of 
the principal checks upon this generous propenſion 
of the human foul, which will enable us to judge 
whether, and by what method, this moſt uteful prin- 
ciple may be unfettered, and reflored to its native 
freedom of exerciſe. | 
The firſt and leading cauſe is an unhappy com- 
plexion of body. 'Fhe heathens, ignorant of the 
true fource of moral evil, generally charged it on 
the obliquity of matter, which, being eternal and 
independent, was incapable of change in any of its 
properties, even by the Almighty mind, who, 
when he came to faſhion it into a world of beings, 
mult take it as he found it. This notion, as moit 
others of theirs, is a compoſtion of truth and er- 
ror. That matter is eternal, that, from the firſt 
union of a foul to it, it perverted its inclinations, 
and that the ill influence it hath upon the mind is 
not to be corrected by God himfcif, are all very 
great errors, occahoned by a truth as evident, that 
the capacitics and difpoſitions of the foul depend, to 
a great degree, on the bodily temper. As there are 
fome fools, others are knaves, by conſtitution; and 
Korn articularly, it may be faid of many, that they are 
with an :lliboral caſt of mind; the matter that 
them is tenacious as biodbee, and a kind 

5 cramp draws their hands and their hearts toge- 
ther, that they never care to open them, unleſs to 
graſp at more. It is a melancholy lot this; but at- 
tended with one advantage above 4 to whom it 
would be as painful to forbeat good offices, as it is 
to theſe men to perform them; that whereas per- 
ſons naturally bencficient often miſtake intlinct tor 
virtue, by realon of the difficulty of diſtinguiſhirg 
when one rules them and when the other, men of 


the oppolite character may be more certain ot the 
| motive 
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motive that predominates in every action. If they 
cannot confer a benefit with that cafe and frankneſs 
which are neceſſary to give it a grace in the eye of 
the world, in requital, the real merit of what they 
do is enhanced by the oppoſition t ſurmount in 
doing it. Che ſtrength of their virtue is ſeen in rĩſ- 
ing againſt the weight of nature, and every time 
they have the refolution to diſcharge their duty, they 
make a facrifice of inclination to conſcience, w 
is always too grateful to let its followers go without 
ſuitable 7 its i Perhaps the en · 
tire cure of this ill quality is no more poſſible, than 
of fome diltempers that deſcend by inheritance. 
However, a great deal may be done by a courſe of 
beneficence obſtinately perſiſted in; this, if any 
thing, being a likely. way of a 
habit, which ſhall be ſome what of a counterpoiſe to 
the force of mechaniſm. Only it muſt be remem- 
bered, that we do not intermit, upon any pretence 
whatſoever, the cuſtom of doing good, in regard, 
if there be the leaſt ceſſation, nature will watch the 
opportunity to return, and in a ſhort time to recover 
the ground it was fo long in quitting : for there is 
this difference between mental habits, and ſuch as 
have their foundation in the body; that theſe laſt are 
in their nature more forcible and violent; and, to 
gain upon us need only not to be oppoſed; whereas 
„ 
ſupplies, or they will and die away. And 
tis fgets the reaſon why god good habits, in general, 
require longer time for t ſettlement than bad, 
and yet are ſooner diſplaced: the reaſon is, that vi- 
cious habits (as drunkenneſs for inſtance) produce a 
change in the body, which the others not doing, 
— be maintained the fame way they are acquired, 
ys mere diut of induſtry, refolution, and vigi- 

ice 

Another thing which ſuſpends the operations of 
benevolence, is the love of the world; ag 
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from a falſe notion men have taken up, that an abun- 
dance of the world is an eſſential ingredient in the 
happineſs of life. Wordly things are of ſuch a quality 
as to leſſen upon dividing, fo that the more partners 
thece are, the leſs mult fall to I man's 
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Puaſe lumen de ſus lumine accendat, facit, 
Nihilomimus ipſi luceat, cum illi accenderit. 


© To direct a wanderer in the right way is to light 
© another man's candle by one's own, which Joes 
none of its light by what the other gains. 


the true eſtimate of things. Defire not more of 


the world than is neceffary to accommodate 


paſſing through it; look upon every 
23 but burdenſome. 
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ſerved ſweet and untainted by the motion. It is old 
advice, if you have a favour to requeſt of any one, 
to obſerve the ſoiteſt times of adilreſs, when the foul, 
in a fluth of good- humour, takes a pleaſure to thow 
itlelf pleaſed. Perfons conſcious of their own inte- 
grity, ſatisſied with themfelves and their condition, 
and full of confidence in a Supreme Being, and the 
hope of immortality, ſurvey ail about them with a 
flow of good-will. As trees which, hke their foil, 
thoot out in expreſſions of kindneſs, and bend be. 
neath their own precious load, to the band of the 
gatherer. Now if the mind be not thus eaſy, it is an 
infallible ſign that it is not in its natural ſtate : place 


the mind in ure, it will immediately dif- 
cover its —— eee 
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Facit tec illas hyacynthos. 
| Jur. Sat. vi. ver. 110, 
This makes them hyacinths. 
HE letter comes from a 
who, I find, is very diligent in making his ob- 
ſervations, which I think too material not to be com- 
municated tu the public. 


In order to execute the office of love-cafſuiſt to 
« Great Britain, with which I take myſelf to be in- 
« veſted by your poper of September 8th, I ſhall make 
* ſome farther ations upon the two ſexes in ge- 
c neral, beginning with that which always ought 9 
* bave the upper-band. *** 
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« much the iſhments which are apt 
12 hearts, I find that there is no 
« perſon fo irrefiltible as one who is a man of import- 
« ance, provided it be in matters of no conſequence. 
One who makes himſelf talked of, though it be 
« for the particular cock of his hat, or for prating a- 
loud in the boxes at a play, is in a fair way of be- 
© ing a favourite. I have known a young fellow 
» ade bs fortune by knocking down a conſtable; 
and may venture to fay, though it may feem a pa- 
* radox, that many a fair one has died by a ducl, in 
« which both the combatants have ſurvived. 
About three winters ago, I took notice of a 
young lady at the theatre, who conceived 2 patho 
© for a notorious rake that headed a party of cat - calls; 
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| © and am credibly informed, that the Emperor of 


+ the Mohocks married a rich widow, within three 
« weeks after having rendered himſelf formidable in 
« the cities of Landon and Weſtminſter. Scouring and 
+ breaking of windows have done frequent exzcu- 
tion upon the ſex. But there is no ſet of theſe 
6 4 who make their way more ſucceſs- 
© fully, than thoſe who have gained themiclves a 
© name for intrigue, and have ruined the greateſt 
number of reputations. There is a ſtrange curio- 
© fity in the female world to be with the 
+ dear man who has been loved by others, and to 
© know what it is that makes him fo agreeable. His 
rern? Eve- 
* ry one that is ambitious of being a woman of fa- 
* thion, looks out for opportunities of being in his 
company; fo that, to uſe the old proverb, When 
* his name is up, he may lie a-bed. 
© | was very ſenſible of the great advantage of 
being a man of importance upon theſe occalions, 
« on the day of the king's entry, when I was ſeated 
© in a balcony behind a cluſter of very pretty coun- 


* try ladies, who had one of thefe ſhowy gentlemen 
ia the midſt of them. The ſixſt trick I caught him 
R 2 at 
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at was bowing to ſeveral perſons of quality whom 
* he did not know; nay, he had the impudence to 
0 IA than 
* ordinary, and a little concerned at the im- 
pertinent huzzas of the mob, that hindered his 


© friend from taking notice of him. "There was in- 


* deed one who pulled off his hat to him, and upon 


* the ladies aſking who it was, he told them it was 


a foreign miniſter that be had been very with 
© the night before; whereas, bs ward, 3 was he by 
* common-hunt. 

« He was rever at a loſs when he was aſked any 

_ © perlon's name, though he feldom knew any one, 
under a peer. He found Dukes and Farls 


© that he was acquainted with every body, and knew 
© no At the fame time, I am miſtaken if be 
4 did the 
= 
6 


not that day make mcre advances in 
tions of his miſtreſs, who fat near him, than he 
could have done in half a year's courtſhip. 

Ovid has finely touched this method of making 
love, which I ſhall here give my reader, in Mr. 
* Dryden's tranſlation. 


Page the eleventh. 


Thus love in theatres did firſt improve, 
And theatres are till the ſcene of love : 
Ner flun the chariets, and the caurſer's race: 
The Circus is no inconvenient place. 
Ror need is there of talking on the hand, 
Nor nods, nor figns, which levers underfland ; 
But boldly next the fair your feat provide, 
( laſe as you can te hers, and fide by fide: 
PFleas'd, ar unpleas'd, no matter; crowding fit ; 


Fer ſe the laws of fublic ſhows permit. a 


— 
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Then find occaſion ta begin diſcourſe, 
Enquire whoſe chariot this, and wheſe that herſe ; 
To whatſoever ſide ſhe is inclin'd, | 
Suit all your inclinations to ber mind: 
Like what ſhe likes, from thence your court begin, 
And u hom fbe favours, wiſh that he may win. 


Again, page the ſixteenth. 


O, when will came the day by heav'n defign'd,. 
When thaw, the beft and faireſt of mankind, 
Drawn by white horſes, ſbalt in triumph ride, 
With conguer d flaves attending on thy fide ; 
Slaves that no longer can be ſafe in flight. 
0 glariaus object O ſurpriſing ſight ! 5 
0 day of public joy, too gaad to end in nigbt“ 
bn ſuch @ day, if thou, and next ta thee 
| Some beauty fits, the ſpectacle to ſee ; 
If ſhe enquire the names of conquer'd kings, 
of mountains, rivers, and their hidden ſprings : 
Anfwer to all than know'ft and, if need be, 
Of things unknown ſcem to ſpeak knowingly : 
This is Euphrates crown'd with reeds ; and there 
Flows the ſwift Tigris, with bis ſea-green hair. 
Invent new names of things unknown beſore ; 
| Call this Armenia, that the Caſpian fbore, 
| Call this a Mede, and that a Parthian youth.;. 


Talk probably ; ne matter for the truth. 
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Ducite ab urbe domum, mea carmina, ducite Daphnim, 
VI. Ecl. viii. ver. 68, 

— Reſtore, my charms, 

My ling'ring Daphnis to my longing arms. 
Dar. 

1 copy of verſes comes from one of 

my correſ and has ſomething in it fo 

original, that I do not much doubt but it will divert 

my readers. 8 | 

My time, O ye muſes, was happily ſpent, 

When Phebe went with me wherever J went; 

Ten thouſand fweet pleaſures 1 felt in my breaſt : 

Sure never fond jhepherd like Colin was bleſt ! 

But now ſhe is gone, and has left me behind, 

What a marvellzus change on a ſudden I find? 

When things were as fine as could poſſibly be, 

I thought "twas the ſpring: but, alas! it was ſhe. 
H. 

With fuch a companion, to tend a few ſbeep, 
To riſe up and play, or to lie down and fleep : 
J was ſo good-humaur'd, fo cheerful and gay, 
My heart was as light as @ feather all day. 
But now I fo croſs and fo peeviſh am grown ; | 
So ftrangely uneaſy as ever was known. 

My fair one is gone, and my joys are all drown'd, 
And my heart—1 am ſure it weighs more than a pound 
III. 

The fountain that wont to run fweetly along, 
And dance to foft murmurs the pebble 


s among ; 
bon know'ft, little Cupid, if Phebe was there, 


*Twas pleaſure to laat at, tua . | 
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But now fbe is abſent, I walk by its fide, 
And till as it murmurs do nothing but chide ; 
Muſt you be fo cheerful, while I go in pain? 
Peace there with your bubbling, and hear me complain. 
| IV. 

When my lambkins around me would oftentimes 
And when Phebe and I were as joyful as they, 
How pleaſant their ſporting, how happy their time, 
When ſpring, love, and beauty, were all in their prime ? 
But now in their frolics, when by me they paſs, 
1 fling at their fleeces an handful of graſs ; 
Be fill then, I cry, for it makes me quite mad, 
To ſee you ſo merry, while I am ſo ſad. 


V. 

My dog I was ever well pleaſed to ſee 
Came wagging his tail to my fair one and me 
And Phebe was pleas'd too, and to my dog 
Came hither, poor fellow ; and patted his head. 
But now, when he's fawning, I with a four look 
Cry, Sirrah ; and give him a blow with my crock ; 
And PII give him another ; for why ſbould not I ray 
Be as dull as his maſter, when Phebe's away ? 


VL 

ben walking with Phebe what fights have I ſeen ? 
How fair was the flower, how freſb was the green? 
What a lovely appearance the trees and the ſbade, 
The corn-fields and hedges, and ev'ry thing made? 
But now ſbe has left me, tho” all are fill there, 
They none of them now fo delightful appear. 
"I was nought but the magic, I find, of her eyes, 
Made fo many beautiful preſpects ariſe. 


VII. 
Sweet muſic went with us both all the wood thro, 
The lark, linnet, throftle, and Pas 7" tas: 
Winds cover us ubiſper d, flocks by us did bleat, 
And chirp went the gr . 
ut 


— 
* 
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But now ſbe is abſent, tho” Kill they Ang en, 
The words are but lonely, the melody gone : 
Her voice in the concert, as nau I have found, 


Gave ev'ry thing elſe its agreeable found. 


VIII. | 


Roſe, what is become of thy delicate hue ? 
And where is the vinlet's beautiful blue ? 
Does ought of its fweetneſs the bloſſom beguile ? 

That 2 the daifies, why do they not ſmile? 
Ah! rivals, I ſee what it was that you dreyt, 

And made yourſelves fine for ; „ in ber breaſt 
Yau put on your colours to pleaſure her eye, 

To be pluck't by her hand, on ber beſam to die. 


IX. 


How faul time creeps till my Phebe return? 
While amidf# the ſoft zZephyr's cool breezes I burn : 
Methinks, if I knew whereabouts he would tread, 

I could breathe on his wings, and 'twould melt deus 

the lead. 
Fly fwifter, ye minutes, bring hither my dear, 
And re ſo much longer far t when ſbe is here. 
.4h, Colin! «4 Time is full of delay, 


Nor will budge one feet fafter for all thou canſt ſay 
3K. 


Will no pitying power that bears me complain, 
Or cure my diſquiet, or ſoften my pain? 
o be cur'd, thou muſt, Colin, thy paſſion remove: | 
But what ſwain is ſo filly to live without love * 
No, Deity, bid the dear nymph to return, 
Far ne er was paar ſhepherd > ſadly forlorn. 
Ah! what fball [ da? I bull die with deſpair : 
Take heed, all ye ſuaint, how ye laue one fo fair. 


— 


— 
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Tu ne quaeſteris ( ſcire nefas ) quem mihi, quem tibi, 
Finem dit dederint, & ; nec Babylonics 
Tentarts nummer... Hon. Od xi. lib. 1. ver. 1. 


Ah, do not ſtrive too much to know 

W dear Lencont, | 
hat the kind gods to do 
GR” Cattzen. 
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that ſucceeds it, 
life is lin ether. Pain, 
verty, or infamy, are the natural product of vicious 
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pam 1s doubled ing foreſeen. Upon all 

and feveral by Bn be we ought to reſt — 
in this portion beſtowed on us; to adore the hand 
that hath fitted thing to our nature, and hath 
not more diſplayed his goodneſs in our knowledge 
than in our ignorance. 

It is not unworthy obſervation, that ſuper?itious 
mqu.ries into future events prevail mote or lets, in 
pr ion to the improvement cf liberal arts and 
uſeful knowledge in the ſeveral parts of the world. 
Accordingly we find, that magic il incantations remain 
in Lapland: in the more remote parts of Scotland 
they have their ſecond fight, and feveral of our own 
countrymen have feen abundance of fairies. In Aſia 
this credulity is ſtrong ; and the part of the 
refined learning there conſiſts in the knowledge of 
amulers, taliſmans, occult numbers, and the like. 

When I was at Craad Cairo, I fell into the ac- 
quaintance of a good-natured muffulman, who pro- 
miſed me many good offices, which he defigned to do 
me when he became the Prime Miniſter, which was 
a fortune beſtowed on his imagination, by a doctor 
very deep in the curious ſciences. At his repeated 
ſolicitations I went to learn my deſtiny of this won- 
derſul fage. For a ſmall tum I had his promiſe, but 
was defired to wait in a dark apartment until he had 
run through the preparatory ceremonies. Having 2 
ſtrong propenſity, even then, to dreaming, I took a 
nap upon the ſofa where I was placed, and had the 
following viſion, the particulars whereof I picked up 
the other day among my papers. 

I found myf-If in an unbounded plain, where me- 
thought the whole world, in ſeveral habits, and with 
diiſcrent tongues, was aſſembled. The multitude 
glid-d ſwiftiy along, and I found in myfeli a firong 
inclination to mingle in the train. My eyes quickly 
fingled out ſome of the moſt fplendid figures. Se- 


veral in rich caſtans and glittering turbans buſtled 
through 
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through the throng, and trampled over the bodies of 
thoſe they threw down; until, to my great ſurpriſe, 
found that the great they went, only haſten- 
ed them to a ſcaffold or a bowſtring. Many beauti- 
ful damſels on the other fide moved forward with 
great gaĩety; fome danced until they fell all along; 
and others painted their faces until they Joſt their 
noſes. A tribe of creatures with buſy looks falling 
into a fit of laughter at the misfortunes of the un- 
happy ladies, I turned my eyes upon them. They 
were each of them filling his pockets with gold and 
jewels, and when there was no room left for more, 
theſe wretches looking round with fear and horror, 
pined away before my face with famine and diſcon 
rent. 

Thi pect of human miſery ſtruck me dumb 
for ſome miles. Ihen it was that, to diſburden my 
mind, I took pen and ink, and did every thing that 
hath fance ha under my ofhce of SyECTA- 


9 


- 
T 
1 


| 


4 
Th 
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other wiſe: many became my enemies 
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I laughed often at Sir Roger in my fleep, 
and was the more diverted with Will Honeycomb's gal- 
(when we afterwards became 


hy his marriage with 


4 


jy 


daughter. n 

the death 

public, and 

my eyes, made me repent ooh oy when the 
magician entered by 
telling me (when it was too late) that be was juſt go. 


ing 


2 


4 
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Hue peruſed the following 
ing it to run upon the ſubject of love, I refer- 
red it to the learned ano: ofthe bin: He: 


my reader. 
«© Mr. SyECTATOR, 

6 Finding that have „ 

© perſon in your * in quality of 

e ſuift, 1 wy wylelf to you, under a = 
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« difficulty, thot hath for ſome months me. 
© have a couple of humble fervants, one of which 
6 I have no averſion to; the other I think of very 
« kindly. The firſt hath the reputation of a man of 
good ſenſe, and is one of thofe people that your ſex 
« are apt to value. My ſpack is reckoned a coxcomb 
among the men, but is a favourite of the ladies. If 
© I marry the man of worth, as they call him, [ 
© ſhall oblige my parents, and improve my fortune; 
© but with my dear beau I promiſe myſelf happineſs, 
although not a jointure. Now I would atk you, 
© whether I ſhould conſent to lead my life with a man 
that I bave only no objection to, or with him a- 
CN to me appear frivolous. 
© | am determined to follow the Caſurff's advice, and 
© I dare fay he will not put me upon fo ſerious a thing 
as Matrumony contrary to my inclination. 
© I am, &c. 
«© Fanny FicKLE.” 


P. S. I forgot to tell you, that the pretty 
© man is the molt complaifant creature in the world, 
and is always of my mind, but the other, ſorſooth, 
* fancies he has as much wit as myſelf, flights my 
6 and hath the inſolence to me 
© when he thinks I am not in the right. About half 
y face, that a 


tion ſhe is: and at the fame time convince her, that 
it is not impoſſible but ſhe may, in time, have a true 
affection for him who is at preſent indifferent to her; 
or, to uſe the old family maxim, that, F ſbe mar- 
ries firſt, love will come after. 

The only objection that ſhe ſeems to inſinuate 
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gainſt the gentleman propoſed to her, is his want of 
complaiſance, which, I perceive, the is very willing to 
return. Now, I can difcover from this very circum- 
ſtance, that ſhe and her lover, whatever they 

think of it, are very good friend's in their hoon. b 
is difficult to determine, whether love delights more 
in giving pleaſure or pain. Let Miſs Fick/e afk her 
own heart, if ſhe doth nor take a ſecret pride in mak- 
ing this man of good ſenſe look very filly. Hath he 
ever been better pleaſed than when her behaviour 
hath, made her lover ready to hang himſelf? Or doth 
ſhe ever rejoice more than when ſhe thinks ſhe hath 
driven him to the very brink of a purling ſtream ? 
Let her conſider, at the ſame time, that it is not im- 


age 
Aa y acquaintance, ju 
Gxford, as if he bad been a Barbarian. The 
week, after ſhe had fixed him, ſhe took a pinch 
ſnuff out of his rival's box, and a touc 
ever 
his 


the enemy's little finger. She became a profe 
nemy to the arts and ſciences, and fcarce 
a letter to him without wilfully miſpelling 


| quite contrary way. 
ingly they met, quarrelled, and in a few days were 


married. Their former hoſtilities are now the ſub- 


ject of their mirth, being content at preſent with that 

part of Jove only which beſtows pleafure. 

| Women who have been married fome time, not 
having it in their heads to draw after them a nume- 


rous train of followers, find their ſatisfaction in the 


poſſeſ- 
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of one man's heart. I know very well, that 
in their bloom delire to be excuſed in this par - 


1 But when time has worn out their natural 


vanity, and taught them diſcretion, their fondneſs 
ſettles on its proper object. And it is probably for 
this reaſon, that, huſbands you will find more 
that are fond of women beyond their prime, than of 
thoſe who are actually in the infolence of beauty. 
My reader will apply the ſame obfervation to the other 


ſex. 
of their purſu- 


I need not inſiſt upon the 
ing one common intereſt, and their united care for 
their children, but ſhall only obſerve, by the way, 
that married perſons are both more warm in their 
love, and more hearty in their hatred, thin any o- 
thers whatſoever. Mutual favours and obligations, 
which may be ſuppoſcil to be greater here than in any 
oiher ſtate, naturally beget an intenſe affeCtion in 
mnt As, on the contrary, perfons who 

ve beſtowed ſuch favours have a particular bitter- 
neſs in their reſcntments, when they think themſelves 
ul treated by thoſe of whoa they have deferved fo 


Pp 

refletion, which I have heard a friend of mine make, 
that you may be fure a woman loves a man, when 
are 
his manner. This gives a ſecret delight; for imita- 
tion is a kind of artleſs flattery, and mightily favours 
the powerful principle of ſelſ · love. It is certain, that 
married perſous, who are poſſeſſed of a mutual citcem, 
not only catch the air and way of talk from one ano- 
ther, but fall into the fame traces of thinking and 
liking. Nay, Wr 

2 to 
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to aſſert, that the features of man and wife grow 
in time, to reſemble one another. Let my fair cor- 
reſpondent therefore conſider, that the gentleman re- 
commended will have a good deal of her own face in 
two or three years; which ſhe muſt not expect from 
the beau, who is too full of his dear felf to copy 
after another. And I dare appeal to her own judg- 
is the moſt like herſelf. 

We have a remarkable inſtance to our pur- 
poſe in the hiſtory of King Edgar, which I ſhall here 
relate, and leave it with my fair correſpondent to be 
applicd to herſelf. 

This great monarch, who is fo famous in Britif 

» fell in love, as he made his 
his kingdom, with a certain Duke's daughter, 
lived near Winchefter 


the” lad iſed him to bring her daughter 
w kb h3 nexe nighe. Gong ts bus dowels 
abhorred fo infamous an office. It was no ſooner dark 
than ſhe conveyed into his room a maid of 10 
difagreeable figure, who was one of her attendants, 
and did not want addreſs to improve the 
for the advancement of her fortune. She made 
good uſe of her time, that when ſhe offered to riſe a 
little before day, the King could by no means thiok 
of parting with her. So that finding herſelf under 
a neceſſity of diſcovering who ſhe was, ſhe did it in 
fo handſome a manner, that his Majeſty was exceed- 
ing gracious to her, and took her ever after under 


his protection: infomuch that our chronicles tell us, 


be carried her along with him, made her his firſt mi- 
niſter of ſtate, and continued true to her alone, until 
his marriage with the beautiful Effrida. 
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Long um cantu folata laborem, 

Argus cones percurrit pectine telas. 
vnd. Georg. i. ver. 296. 

Mean time at home 


The good-wife ſinging plies the various loom. 


«© Mr. SPECTATOR, 


IH a couple of nieces under my direction, 
© who fo often run gadding abroad, that I do 


t not know where to have them. Their dreſs, their 


tea, and their viſits, take up all their time, and 
* they go to bed as tired with doing nothing, as | am 
OI ES — 
time they are not idle, is while they read your 
* SPECTATORS; which, being dedicated to the in- 
* ls 05 vor 3 Ge 206 > de 
© long-neglected art of needle-work. Thoſe hours, 
which in this age are thrown away in dreſs, plays, 
+ viſits, and the like, were employed, in my time, 
© in x out receipts, or working beds, chairs, 
and for the family. For my part, I have 
r and by my good - 
vill would never have it out of my hand. It grieves 
+ my heart to fee a couple of proud idle flirs — 
© hair tan, far © white aan, > © (rant FOOD 


+ hung round with the induſtry of their great-grand- 


© mother. Pray, Sir, take the laudable myſtery of 


* embroidery into your ferious conſideration ; and, 
* 3 you have » great Gael of the vous 6s the bai 
* age in you, continue your endeavours to reform 
” the preſent. I am, ec. 
In 
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In obedience to the commands of my venerable 
correſpondent, I bave duly weighed this important 
ſubject, and promiſe rr vſelf, from the arguments here 
laid down, that all the fine ladics of England will be 
r-a:y, as foon as their mourning is over, to appear 
covered with the work of their 6wn bands. 

What a delightful entertainment muſt it be to the 
fair fex, whom their native modeſty, and the tznder- 
neſs of men towards them, exempt from public bu- 
ſineſo, to paſs their hours in imitating fruits and flow- 
ers, and tranſplanting all the beauties of nature into 
their own dreſs, or caifing a new creation ia their 
cloſets and apartments. How pleaſing is the amuſe- 
ment of walking 4 
ed by themſelves, in ſurveying heroes by the 
r 
the world without pain! 

This is, methinks, the moſt proper way wherein 
a lady can ſhew a fine genius, and I cannot forbear 
wiſhing, that ſeveral writers of that ſex had choſen to 
apply themſctves rather to tapeſtry than rhime. Your 
paſtoral may vent their fancy in rural land- 
ſcapes, and place deſpairing ſhepherds under filken 
wiliows, or drown them in a ſtream of mohair. I be 
heroic wrirers may work up battles ſucceſsfully, and 
inſlame them with gold, or ſtain them with crimſon. 
Even thoſe who have only a turn to a fong or an epi- 
gram, may put many valuable ſtitches into a pure, 
and crowd a thoufand graces into a pair of garters. 

it 1 may, without breach of good manners, ima 
gine that any pretty creature is void of genius, and 


I muſt nevertheleſs infilt upon 
only to keep her out of harm's way. 
Another argument for buſying good women in 
D 
ſcandal, the utual attendant of tea- tables, and 
ther inactive ſcenes of life. While they are 
their birds and beaſts, their neighbours will 


10 
for mia 
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wed 
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lowed to be the fathers of their own children: and hig 
and Tory will be but ſeldom mentioned, where the 
great difpute is, whether blue or red is the more pro- 
per colour. How much greater would Sof hro- 
nia do the General, if ſhe would chuſe rather to work 
the battle of Blenheim in tapeſtry, than ſignsliae her- 
ſell with ſo much vehemence againſt thoſe who are 


pi 


5 


tain 


I. That no young virgin whatſoever be allowed to 
receive the addreſſes of her firſt lover, but in a ſuit 
of her own embroidering. 

II. 'Chat before every freſh ſervant, ſhe be obliged 
to appear with a new ſtomacher at leaſt. 

III. that no one be actually married until ſhe hath 
the child-bed pillows, &c. ready ſtitched, as likewiſe 

theſe laws, if I miſtake not, would effeQtually 
reſtore the decayed art of needle-work, and make the 
virgins of Great Britain exceedingly nimble-finger- 
ed in their buſineſs. 

L here is a memorable cuſtom of the Grecian ladies 
in this particular, preſer ved in Homer, which I hope 
wiil have a very good effect with my countrywomen. 
A widow, in ancient times, could not, without in- 
decency, receive a fecond huſband, until the had 
woven a ſhroud for her deceaſed lord, ot the next of 

kin 
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kin to him. Accordingly the chaſte Penelope, hav. 
ing, as ſhe thought, loſt Cet at fea, ſhe employ. 
ed her time in g 2 winding-ſheer for Laertes, 
the father of her huſband. The ſtory of her web 

b-ing very famous, and yet not ſufficiently known in | 
its ſeveral circumſtances, I ſhall give it to my read» 
er, as Homer makes one of her wooers relate it. 


Sweet hope fhe gave to every youth apart, 
With well taught hoks, and a deceitful heart : 
A web ſbe wove of many a flender twine, 

Of curions texture, and perplex d d:fegn : 

My youths, ſbe cry d. my Lord but newly dead, 
Ferbear a while to court my widow'd bed, 
Nil I have wd, 7 
Thi: web, a ſbreud for por Ulyſſes“ fire. 
His limbs, when fate he He Hero's ſoul demands, 
Shall claim this labour of his daughter's hand; ; 
Left all the dames of Greece my name deſpiſe, 
While th: great king without a covering hes. 

Thus be. Nor did my friends miſtruſt the guile, 

All day ſbe ſped the lang laborians toil : 

But ben the burning Te, App the fun, 

Each night unravelPd what the day 

Three live lang ſunmer: did the fraud prevail; 

The fourth — maidens told th amazing tale. 
Theſe eyes beheld, as cloſe I took my fand, 
The backward labours of ber faithleſs hand: 
Till watch'd at length, and preſi d on ev'ry fide 


Her taſk ſbe ended, and commenc'd a bride. 
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Dicite I» Pran, et Io bis dicite Pan: 

Decidit in cafſes prada petita mens. 
* Ovi. Ars. Am. I. i. ver. 1, 

Now Io Pzan fing, now wreaths prepare, 


And with repeated Tos fill the air: 
The prey is fall'n in my ſucceſaful toils. Anon. 


« Mr. SyECTATOR, 


drawn a perſect pattern of a prudent man, to 
it the more complete, hath celebrated him 
the juſt returns of fidelity and truth to his Pe- 
lage; inſomuch that he reiuſed the carefies of a 
goddeſs for her fake, and to ufe the expreſſion of 
the beſt of Pagan authors, vetulam ſuam prætu- 
lit immortalitati, his old woman was dearer to 
him than immortality. 


« Virtue 
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© Virtue is the next neceſſary qualification for this 
* domeſtic character, as it naturally produces con- 
ſtancy and mutual cſteem. "Thus Brutus and Pop. 
cia were more remarkable for virtue and affeQtion 
than any others of the age m which they lived. 
Good nature is a third neceffary ingredient in 
the marriage-ſtate, without which it would inevi- 
tably four upon a thouſand occaſions. When great. 
nets of mind is joined with this amiable quality, 
it attracts the admiration and eſteem of all who 
behold it. "Thus Cæſar, not more remarkable for 
his fortune and valour than for his humanity, ſtole 
into the hearts of the Roman people, when, break- 
ing through the cuſtom, he pronounced an oration 
at the funeral of his firſt and beſt beloved wife. 


cone lude this letter with E out of 
Dr. Pilot's Natural Hiſtory of Staijfordſbire, not 
only as it will ſerve to fill up your preſent E 
| 6 
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« but, if I find in the humour, may give 
« riſe to another; I having by me an old regiſter, be- 
« longing to the place here undermentioned.” 

Sir Philip de Samervile held the manors of Which- 
enowre, Scireſcat, Ridu are, Netherton, and Coto- 
ley, all in Com. Stafford, of the Farls of Lancaſ- 
ter, by this memorable fervice. "The faid Sir Phi- 
lip ſhall find, maintain, and foſtain, one Bacon- 
Flitch, hanging in his hall at Whichenovre, ready 
arrayed all times of the year, but in Lent, to be 
given to every man or woman married after the day 
and year of their marriage be paſt, in form fol- 
bwing : 

Whenſoever that any one fuch before named will 
come to enquire for the bacon, in their own 
they ſhall come to the bailiff, or to the porter of the 
lordihip of WFhichenovre, and ſhall fay to them in 
the manner as enſueth : 

« Bayliff, or porter, I do you to know, that I am 
© come for myſelf, to demand one Bacon Flyke hang - 
© ing in the hall of the Lord of Whichenovre, after 
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take her to be my wyſe before 
all the women of the worlde, of what conditiones 
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Perjuria ridit amantum. 

Ovp. Ars. Am. I. i. ver. 633. 
Forgiving with a ſmile 
The perjuries that eaſy maids beguile. Dzvves. 


«© Mr. SPECTATOR, 


CcorDiNnG to 
© to you 1 
© time to time demanded the Flitch of Bacon of Sir 
Philip de Samervile, and his deſcendants; as it is 
© preſerved in an ancient manuſcript under the title 
© of The regiſter of Whichenovre-hall, and of the ba» 
© con flitch there maintained. 
« In the of this record is recited the law 
« or inſtitution in form, as it is 1 
laſt paper: to which are added two by-laws, as 3 
— — law, the ſubſtance where- 
© of is, that the wiſe ſhall take the ſame oath as the 


following : 

Aubry de Falſtaff, fon of Sir John Falſtaif, N. 
© with dame Maude his wife, were the firft that de- 
« manded the bacon, he having bribed twain of bu 
« father's to te 
* whereby he gained the flitch : but he and his ſaid wife 
« falling immediately into a diſpute how the ſaid bacon 
« ſhould be dreſſed, it was, by order of the judges, 
c n from him, and bung up again in the hall. 

« Alifon, the wife of Stephen 
+ faid huſband alas with ber, end ſer forth the go 


alfely in his behoof, 


Freckle, brought ber 
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« conditions and behavicur of her conſort, adding 
« withal, that ſhe doubted nat but be was ready 
te atteſt the like of her, his wife ; whereupon hr, 
the ſaicl Stephen, ſhaking his head, ſbe turned ſbart 
« upon him, and gave him a box on the car. 

Philip de Waverland, htaviag laid his hand ut on 
« the book, when the clauſe, Were | ſole and the fole, 
« was rehearſed, found a ſecret campunct ian riſing 
© in his mind, and ftole it off again. 

+ Richard de Lovelefs, who was à courtier, and u 
© ver” well-bred man, being obſerved to heſitate at 
© the words after our marriage, was thereupon re- 
« quired ts explain himſi f. He replied, by talking 
very largely of his exact complaiſance while he was 
6 a lever ; and alledged, that he had not in the leajt 
« difebliged his wife for à year and à day before mar- 
* riage, which he hoped was the ſame thing. 

« Ke) 


Jocelyne Jolly, EV: making it appear by unque- 
© flionable teſtimony, that he and his wife had pre- 
* ſerved full and entire affectian for the ſpace of the 
* firſ# month, commonly called th: Honey moon; he 


* bad, in conſidleratian tere, one r-ſber beſtowed 
© wpon him. 


+ was their aſfection to the flitch of bacon. 

The next couple enrolled bad like to have car- 
* ried it, if one of the witneſſes had not 
that dining on a Sunday with the demandant, whoſe 
« wife had fat below the ſquire's lady at church, the, 
© the ſaid wife, dropped fome as if ſhe 
t her huſband deſerved to be knighted ; to 
* which he returned a paſſionate ib T 
taking the premiſcs into conſideration, declared the 
© aforefaidl behaviour to imply an unwarrantable am- 
* bition in the wife, and anger in the huſband. 1 

MY , 
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© It is recorded as a ſufficient 


of 2 
faid, 


pronounced. 

that he might have bacon to his » if 
* not heretofore ſeolded his wife when they were 
* boiled. And the depoſition againſt Dorothy Dec 
* little runs in theſe words; That foe had fo far u. 
* ſurped the dominion of the coal fire, ( the ftirring 
* whereof her huſband claimed to himſelf ), that by her 


+ I nd but two 
« were ſucceſsful : the firſt was a fea-captain and his 
« wife, who, fince the day of their marriage, had 
nat ſeen one another until the day ot the claim. 
* The ſecond was an honeſt pair in the neighbour 
+ hood; the buſband was a man of plain good ſenſe 
aud a peaccable temper; the woman was dumb 
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« Mr. SPECTATOR, 


6 I Have for ſome time defired to appear in your 
© paper, and have therefore choſen a day to 
« ſteal into the SyEcCTA rox, when I take it for 


8 1. A 
L ˖· t 
upon which I told him he was much miſtak- 
thote gentlemen he faw in ſcarfs 
© to be perſons of that dignity; for that a young di 

i i in the univerſity, uſually 
thow himſelf; and, on that 


222 THE SPECTATOR. No. 609. 


* univerſities, who are almoſt to a man untainted 
* with it, would be very well pleaſed to fee this ve- 


nc table foppery well expoſed. When my pattern 
* did me the honour to take me into his family (for 


ig bo hoot nd gone orien 
* fay he took me as a friend and companion; 
* whether he looked upon the ſcarf, n 
* thoulder-knot of a foot-man, as a of fervi 
* tude and dependence, I do not know, be was 
© ſo kind as to leave my wearing of it to own 
* diſcretion; and not having any juſt title to it from 
wy degyres, 1 am content to h-withour the cone 
ment. The privileges of our nobility to keep a 
rr 
« perhaps not one in ten of thoſe reverend gentle 
* men have any relation to the noble families their 
* frxels belang tw; the coughs ganeratly of coming of 
r 
more than the 
if he 
of his 


«© Mr. SPECTATOR, 

© I wiſh you would write a 

* bout natural anti with a word or two 
ngth of imagination. I can 


egg that walks upon two legs, and 2 
* quart pot that fings like a nightingale. There is 
h 


neg 
« der of veal, that ſqualls 
Then, as for natural anti I know a general 
6 eicer who was never conquered bu by a mote 
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ed rabbit; and a wife that domineers over her buſ- 
+ band by the help of a breaſt of mutron. A ſtory 


that relates to myſelf 1 


now the hap- 
gain- 


ty 
717 
115 
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« Mr. SPECTATOR, 


virgins of Great Britain are very much ob- 
© liged to you for putting them upon fuch tedious 
© Jrudgeries in needle - work, as were fit only for the 
* Hilpas and the Nilpas that lived before the flood. 
+ Here is a ſtir indeed with your hiſtories in embroi- 
6 a with ſhades of Ik, and fireams 
© of ir! I would have you to know, that I 
© to kill a hundred lovers, before the beſt houſewife 
in England can ſtitch out a battle, a 
| 6 
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Nothing (ſays Longinus great, the con- 
tempt of which is great. The policſſion of wealth and 
riches cannot give a man a title to greatneſs, becauſe 
it is looked upon as a greatneſs of mind to contemn 
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theſe gifts of fortune, and to be above the defire of 
them. I have therefore been inclined to think, that 
there are greater men who lic concealed among the 
ſpecies, than thoſe who come out, and draw upon 
themſclves the eyes and admiration of mankind, 
Virgil would never have been heard of, had not his 


domeſtic misfortunes driven him out of his obſcurity, 
and brought him to Name. 

If we ſuppoſe that there are ſpirits or angels, who 
look into the ways of men, as it is highly probable 
there are, both from reaſon and revelation ; how dif. 
ferent are the notions which they entertain of us, from 


E 


and diſtreſs. They do not look for gr 
head of armies, or among the pomps 
often find them out in ſhades and 


the 
of a court, but 
in the 


folitudes, in 


| 
i 
x: 
51 


115 
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Tie god, who ſcorn'd to flatter man, reply d, 
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men, 
But the gods knew, and therefore land him then 
Thus liv'd obſcurely then without a name, 
Aglaiis, now con ſigu d eternal fame. 
For Gyges, the rich king, wicked and great, 
Preſum d at wiſe Apollo's Delphic ſeat, 
Preſum'd to aſt, Oh thou the whole world”s 
Sect thou a man that happier is than 1? 


Aglaiis happier is. But Gyges cry'd, 

rage, who can that Aglaiis be ? 

yet of no ſuch king as he. 

And true it was, through the whole earth around 
No king of ſuch a name was to be found. 

Is ſome old hero of that name alive, 

Who his high race does from the derive ? 
Ii it ſome mighty gen'ral that has done 
Wanders in fight, and god-like honours wen? 


& it ſame wealth ? ſaid he : 
man of endleſs 1 


7 
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Nome, none of theſe ; who can this Aghiis be ? 

After lang ſearch, and vain inquires pal, 

In an obſcure Arcadian vale at laß. 

(T# Arcadian life has aways been ), 

Near Sopho's town, ( which be but once had ſeen ), 
envy drew, 

Whoſe happineſs the gods flood witneſs to, 

This mighty A was lab ring found, 

With his own , in his own little 

$ gracious God, ( if it may 

Among theſe fooliſh gods 


be 


| Let my life fleep, and learn to love her end. 
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Perfide! fed duris genuit te cautibus borrens | 


Caucaſus, Hircaneque admirunt 
Vine. En 5v. ver. 36k 
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« Mr. SyECTATOR, 


Vor. VIII. 17 U 
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money, nor ever thouglt me worth enquiring at. 
ters until he unfortunately happened to fee me in 
a front-box, ſparkling with jewels. Then his paſ- 
© fion returned. Then the hypocrite pretended to 
© be s penitent. Then he praciiicd all thoſe arts tha 
© helped before to undo me. Lam not to be deceiv. 
* ed a ſecond time by him. I hate and abhor bu 
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P. S. © I am the more impatient under this mit- 
fortune, having received freſh provocation laſt #:4- 
6 neſday, in the abbey.” 


I enticely agree with the amiable and unfortunate 
Leſtia, that an inſult upon a woman in her circum- 
ſtances, is as infamous in 2 man, as a tame behavi- 
our when the he or a bullet is given; which truth I 
ſhall beg leave of her to illuſtsate by the following ob- 


man into danger; it is no leſs a ſign of cowardice, to 
aifront a creature that hath not power to avenge it- 
felf. Whatever name, therefore, this ungenerous man 
may beſtow on the helpleſs lady be hath injured, I 


ſhall not ſcruple to give him in return for it, the ap- 
pellation of Cowar 
A man that can fo far deſcend from his dignity, 


- 
8 
7 


ke a lady, can never recover his reputation 
either ſex, becauſe no provocation is thought 
enough to juſtity ſuch treatment from the 
ul towards the weak. In the circumſtances in 


whatſoever 


; 


1 


: 


: 
] 


of its wrath falls into its power. 
with jealouſy and diſcontent 


getting the favours he folicited with eagerneſs, and 
received with rapture) can inſult the miicries that he 
2 y w 


U 


practiſe upon the imbecilities of frail creatures, 
triumph in the woes which his own artifices 
about; and we well know, thoſe who 
am will receive his reward. 
ing my fair correſpondent to the 
her own wiſdom and modeſty ; and her enemy, 
of 
per 


| 


his mean accomplices, to the 
own hearts; I ſhall conclude this 


1 


morable inftance of revenge, taken by a Spaniſh 

upon a guilty lover, which may ferve to ſhew what 
violent effects are by tender paſ- 
Pang > img dF} roy, deter the 


7 


1 


* 


i 


m the church. He had the courage to 
terribl 
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up 

He told her the truth, without 
he had met a ghoſt : upon which ſhe ſpoke to him 
the following manner; Stranger, thou art in 
* power: I am a murderer as thou art. Know then, 
* that I am a nun of a noble family. a We 
* jared man undid me, and boaſted of it. 1 

* bad him diſpatched ; but not content with the mur- 
+ der, I have bribed the f-xton to let me enter his 
+ grave, and have now plucked out his falſe heart 
hom his body; and thus I ufe a traitor's heart” 
Ar theſe words ſhe tore it in pieces, and trampled it 
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Maurrunum hic, atavo of avorum antiqua 
N:omina, per regeſque actum genus anne ine. 
Pracipitem ſcapula, atque ingentit turbine — 
Excutit, effanditque falo- 


Via. An. xii. ver. 629. 


Murranus, boaſting of his blood, that ſprings 

From a royal race of Latian kings, 

Is by the Trojan from his chariot thrown, 

Crulh'd with the weight of an unwieldy ftone: 
D«rvpen. 


fs.» NN 
worthy anceſtors, not only out of 

— e done good to mankind, 

as it is an encourage ment to others to follow their 
exam But this is an honour to be received, not 
demanded by the deſcendants of great men; and they 
who are apt to remind us of their anceſtors, only put us 
upon making com to their own diſadvantage. 
There is ſome pretence for boaſting of wit, beauty, 
ſtrengtha or wealth, becauſe the communication ot 
them may give pleaſure or profit to others; but we 
can have no merit, nor we to- claim any re- 
ſpe, becauſe our fathers afted well, whether we 


would or no. 
letter ridicules the folly I have men- 


The 
rioned, in a new, and, I think, not diſagreeable light. 


« Mr. dp ese 20M 


Were the genealogy 22 
there would — 141 Laws 
* on account of 2a 2 
3 
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in the ſtrects, who would not find himſelf lineally 
: , deicended from ſome great man; nor any one of 

* the higheſt title, who would not diſcover ſeveral 
* buſe and indigent perſons among his anceſtors. It 
* would be 2 plcaſant entertainment to fee one 

© gree of men appar together, under the fame cha- 
* rafters they bore when they acted their reſpective 
parts among the living. Suppoſe, therefore, 2 

« gentleman, full of his illuſtrious family, ſhould, in 
the ſame manner as Firgil makes Zneas look over 
© his defcendants, fee the whole line of his progeni- 
© tors paſs in a review before his eyes, with how ma- 
* ny varying paſſions would he bchold ſhepherds and 
« ſoldiers, ſtateſmen and artificers, princes and 
walk in the proceſhon of five thoufand years! How 
« would his heart fink or flutter at the ſeveral ſports 
al fortune in a ſcene fo diverſified with rags and pur- 
« ple, handicraft tools and enhgns of 
« nity and emblems of diſgrace; * 
« fears and apprehenſions, his tranſport and mortifi- 
* cations, ſucceed one another, as the line of his ge- 
« nealogy appeared bright or obſcure ? 

| © In moſt ofthe pedigrees hung up in old manſion- 
— —— 
= great or 2 ſoldier with an honourable 
« ee. The honeſt artificer that begot him, 
« and all his frugal anceſtors before him, ate torn of 
from the top of the regiſter; and you are not leſt 
« to imagine, that the noble founder of the family 
« ever had a father. Were we to trace many boaſt 
« ed lines farther backwards, we ſhould loſe them in 
a mob of tradeſmen, or a crowd of ruſlics, with» 


« I lately made a viũt to an old country 
« who is very far gone in this fort of Lap op 
+ I found i 
6 


m in his fe pus 
of his zamily, which he juſt 


g 
3 4 


and how would his 
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« it was branched out in the form of a tree, upon a 
« tkin of parchment. Having the honour to have 
« ſome of his blood in my veins, he permitted me 
to calt my eye e 
6 z and aſked my advice in the reforming 
1 

We paſſed flightly over three or four of our im- 
« mediate forefathers, whom we knew by tradition, 
« but were foon by an Alderman of Londen, 
* who, I perceived, made my kinſman's heart go pit- 
* a-pat. His confuſion increaſed when he found the 
« Alderman's father to be a grazier ; but he recover- 
« ed his fright upon ſeeing Juſlice of the Quorum at 
the end oi his titles. 'Things went on pretty well, as 
« we threw our eyes over the tree, when 
6 he perceived a merchant-taylor perch- 
© ed on 2 h, who was faid greatly to have in- 
« creaſed the eſtate; he was juſt a-going to cut him 
off, if he had not feen Cent. after the namg of his 
«* fon; who was recorded to have mortgaged one of 
© the manors his honeſt father had purchaſed. A 
* weaver who was burned for his religion in the 
© reign of Queen Mary, was pruned away without 
6 3 as was likewiſe a yeoman, who died of a 
© fall from his own cart. But was our triumph 
* in one of the blood who was beheaded for high 
+ treaſon : which, nevertheleſs, was nor a little al- 
* layed by another of our anceſtors, who was hang- 
* ed for ſtealing of The ions of my 
good coulin were wonderfully raifed by a match 
* into the fa of a knight; but, for 
+ us, this proved barren : on the other hand 
* Margery, the milk-maid, being twined round a 
* bough, it flourithed out into fo many ſhoots, and 
dent with ſo much fruit, that th- old gentleman 
* was quite out of countenance. To comfort me 
© under this diſgrace, he ſingled out a branch ten 
© times more fruitful than the other, which he told 
226 
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235 THE SPECTATOR» No. 6:2 


© be of good comfort. This enormous bough was a 
graft out of a elo heireſs, with ſo many 4 
upon it that it might have made a little grove by 
© itſelf. From the trunk of the pedigree, which was 
chiefly compoſed of labourers and ſhepherds, aroſe 
a huge ſprout of farmers; this was branched out 
„ into yeomen; and ended in a ſheriff of the coun- 
It who was knighted for his good ſervice to the 
© crown, in bringing up an addreſs. Several of the 
rer diſparage the family, being 


© or withered; as, on the contrary, no ſmall num- 
appearing without any titles, my coufin, to 
y the defects of the manuſcript, added, Efg. 


Fur, 


] 
{ 
| 
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to ingrols the whole talk to himſelf. For this rea- 
fon, ſince I keep three viſiting- days in the week, I 
am content now and then to let my friends put in a 


« Mr. SPECTATOR, 

© I was mightily pleaſed with your ion of 
Friday. Your ſentiments are noble, and the whole 
in ſuch a manner, as cannot bur ſtrike 


© upon every 4 But give me leave to make this 


* remark; that while you write ſo pathetically on 
© contentment, and a retired lite, you footh the paſ- 
© hon of mclancholy, and deprefs the mind from ac- 
tions truly glorious. Titles and honours are the 
© reward of vittue ; we, therefore, ought 228 
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" felted with them: and though light my ep 
much puffed up with exterior pomp, yet I cannot 
fee why it is not as truly philoſophical, to admire 
the glowing ruby, or the ſparkling green of an e- 
merald, as the fainter and leſs permanent beauties 
of a roſe or a myrtle. If there are men of extra- 
ordinary capacities who he concealed from the world, 
© 1 ſhould impute it to them as a blot in their cha. 
I rafter, did not I believe it owing to the meanneſs 
7 of their fortune rather than of their ſpirit. Cowley, 
' who tells the ſtory of Aglaits with fo much plea- 
„ ſure, was no ſtranger to courts, nor inſenſible of 


What al I do to be for ever known, 
And make the age to come my own ? 


© ple. The battles of Blenheim and Ramillies have 
© more than once made me wiſh 2 foldier. 


many 
6 rr 


© Farewel, then, dear Spec, and believe me to be, 
© with great emulation, and no envy, 
C Your profeficd admirer, . 
« WIII HorELESS*” 
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© 81 n, Middle Temple, Oct. 26, 1714. 


© Though you have formerly made Elsquence the 
« ſubject of one or more of your papers, I do not 
remember that you ever conſidered it as poſſeſſed 
« by a fer of people, who are fo far from making 
Au int ilian's rules their praflice, that I arre fay tor 
them, they never heard of fuch an author, and yet 
ate no lefs maſters of it than Tully or Demoſthenes 


« what | fay is true, I appeal to any 

* heart one degree ſoſter than a ſtone. As for my 
part, who don't pretend to more humanity than my 
* neighbours, I have oftentimes gone from my cham- 
+ bers with money in my pocket, and returned to 
but deititute of a farthing, 


cable creatures, than in the eye of 
© ever ſaw, yet no one ĩs a greater admirer 
© than myſelf. What I have to 
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© life to your deciſive determination, and imagini 
I might claim the favour of your advice in an 
© fair of the like, but much more difficult nature, [ 
* called for pen and ink, in order to draw the cha- 


the 


8 mented me at once with 
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« which our ſex daily praftiſes over yours, to draw» 
« as it were undeſignedly, the eyes of a whole con- 
« gregation to my pew; I have taken a pride in the 
number of admirers at my afternoon's levee ; but am 

no quite another creature. I think, could I regain 
the attractive influence I once had, if I had a legion 
« of ſuitors, | ſhould never be ambitious of entertainirg 
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r CO Co gone 


3 never to be curs'd 
23 — — 


To this one error I might yield again. Davos. 


222 3 following account bath been tranfmited » 
ec 


« Mr. SPECTATOR, 


Whether Ameret be bound — 
—— ee 


* 


fe? 
K. Whether Jenprenia, r 
PF 72 
of her huſband, 2 my 
6 'berty to chuſe which of them ſhe or to me 


jet them both for the ſake of a new lover? 
© Cleora aſks me, whether ſhe be obliged to con- 


6 23 according to a vow W 
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may be divided into thoſe who raiſe love, and thoſe 
who raiſe compaſſion. 
But, not to ramble from this 
two things in which confiſts 27 He 
widow; the love of her deceaſed 
care of her children : to which may be added a third, 
arifing out of the former, ſuch a prudent conduct ag 
may do henour to both. 
e 
not only a virtuous but a ſublime character 
There is fomething fo great and fo generous in 
this ſtate of life, when it is accompanied with all in 
ſubject of one of the fineſt a- 
in the perſon of Andro- 
mache; and hatch met with waters ens deſerved 


—.. w— RW. a. a 


TW YT” > W*® 
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and chaſte ; but commit incontinency, 
fon ber eftate : he of fe el ane ors ee 


* the words follo 
ee eK 


The like cuſtom there is in the manor ef Torre, 


A — ns — — oO” \ 
* 


ſhe 


riding backward upon a black ram, with his tail in 
the fleward 


te her Freg- 


Here I am, OI 

Riding upon 4 ram, 

Like a whore as / am: 

And for my Criacum Crancum, 

Have la my Bincum Bancum; 

And, for my tails game, 

Have done this worldly ſhame ; | 

Therefore, I pray you, Mr. Steward, lt me 
have my land again. 
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* 


Pejuſque lethꝛ fagitium timet : 
Aut patria timidus perire. - - | 
Hon. Od. ix. lib. 4. ver. 47, 
Who ſpend their treaſure freely, as twas giv'a 
By the bounty cf indulgent heav'n ; | 
_ Who in a nd, unalterable ſtate 8 : 


Smile at the doubttul tide of fate, 


and her hate : 


tg + |: 
And feal their country's love with their departing 
breath. h Serra. 


T muſt be owned that fear is a very powerful 
fion, ſince it is eſteemed one of the of 
virtues to ſubdue it. It being i d in us for our 
i dere - = that it ſticks clofe to us, 

as as we have any thing we are willing to pre- 
r and all irs enj s, would be 


— 
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0! nox, quam longa es, que facis une ſenem ! 
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« aſfiſtance, and took them all down in black and 
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« diametrically oppoſite to the mace-bearer. The 
«* viſage of that venerable herald was, according to | 
« cuſtom, moſt gloriouſly illuminated on this Joyful ] 
« occaſion. 'The mayor and aldermen, thoſe pillan ' 
© of our conſtitution, began to totter ; and if ay | 
one at the board could have fo far articulated, 


3 — c 9 ——_ — —_— —— ww. tl 
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I ſhall ſubjoin to the foregoing piece of a letter, 
the following copy of verſes tranflated from an Italian 
poet, who was the Cleveland of his age, and had 
multitudes of admirers. Lhe ſubject is an accident 
that happened under the reign of Pope Leo, when a 
fire-work, that had been prepared upon the caſtle of 
St. Angelo, beg.m to play before its time, being kind- 
led by a flaſh of lightning. The author hath written 
his poem in the ſame kind of ſtyle as that I have alrea- 
dy exemplified in proſe. Every line in it is a riddle, 
and the reader muſt be forced to conſider it twice or 
thrice before he will know that the Cxnic's tenement 
is a tub, and Bacchus his caſt · coat a h:2/bead, &c. 


"Twas night, and heav'n, a Cyclops all the day, 
And Argus now did countleſs eyes diſplay : 
In ev'ry window Rome her joy declares, 
All bright, and ſtudded with terreffrial flars , 
A blazing chain of lights her res entwines, 
And r:und her neck the mingled luftre ſbines: 
The Cynic's relliag tenement canſpires 
With Bacchus bis c. H- ct, to feed the fires. 
The pile, fiill big with undiſcover'd ſhows, 
The Tuſcan pile did laſt its freight diſcloſe, 
Where the proud tops of Rome's new Atna riſe, 
Whence giants ſally, and invade the fhies. 


Whilft now the multitude expect the time, 
And their tir'd eyes the laſty mountains climb, 
A tber ſand iron mouths their voices try, 

And thunder aut a dreadful harmany ; 

In treble notes the ſmall artilPry plays, 

The deep- mouth d cannon bellows in the baſs ; 
The lab ring pile now heaves, and having giv'n 
Prerfs of its travail, fighs in flames to heav'n. 


The clouds invelip'd heav'n from human ft, 
Quenc Hd every lar, and put out ev'ry light ; 
Now real thunder grumbles in the ſkies, 

Aud in difdainful murmurs Rome diet; 
Y 2 Nor 
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Nor doth its anfwer'd challenge Rome decline; 
But whilft bath parties in full concert join, 
While heav'n and earth in rival peals reſound, 
The doubtful cracks the hearer's ſenſe confound; 
IWhether the claps of thunderbolts they hear, 

Or elſe the burſt of cannon wounds their ear ; 
Whether claudi rag d by ſtruggling metals rent, 
Or ſtruggling clouds in Roman metals pent. 
But O, my muſe, the whole adventure tell, 

As ev'ry accident in order fell. 


Fall groves of trees the Hadrian tow'r 
Fiftitious trees with paper-garlands crown'd. 
Theſe know no ſpring, but when their bodies ſprout 
In fire, and ſhoot their gilded bh:fſems aut; 
When blazing leaves appear above their head, 
And into branching flames their bodies ſpread ; 
Whilft real thunder ſplits the firmament, 

And heaven's whole roof in one vaſt cleft is rent, 
The three-fork'd tongue amidſt the rupture lolls, 
Then drops, and on the airy turret falls. 
The trees now kindle, and the garland burns, 
And thouſand thunderbalts for ene returns : 
Brigades of burning archers upwards fly, 
Bright ſpears and ſhining ſpearmen mount on high, 
Flaſh in the clouds, and glitter in the ſly. 
even. fold ſhield of ſpheres doth heav'n defend, 
And back again the blunted weapons ſend; 
Unwillingly they fall, and dropping down, 

Pour out their fouls, their ſulph raus ſeuls, and 


grean. 


With jay, great Sir, we view'd this 


pompous 

ou, 

IWhile bheav'n, that ſat ſpectator ftill till — 

It e turn'd actor, proud to pleaſure you : 

And fo "tis fit, when Leo's fires appear, 

That heav'n itfelf ſbauld turn an engineer : 

That heavꝰ'n itjelf ſbaulil all its wonders ſhow, 

And orbs above conſent with orbs below. 
WeDNEsDa!, 


| 


1 


No. 618. THE SPECTATOR. 257 


COCOODDC &©DDDD00000CIDDDIDDIDSSD0S 


No. 618. WEeDxEsDAY, NoveMBER 10. 


— 


enge enim cencludere verſum 

Dixeris eſſe fatis : Neque fiquis ſcribat, uti ner, 

Ser moni prapiora, putes hunc ofſe poetam. | 
Hor. Sat. iv. ver. 40. 

'Tis not enough the meaſur d feet to cloſe ; 

Nor will you give a poet's name to thoſe 

Whole humble verſe, like mine, approaches proſe. 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 


c having, in your two laſt Spect᷑atart, given 
© the town a couple of remarkable letters in 
very different ſtyles, I take this opportunity to of- 


ji 


4 
1 


i 


1 
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© be called familiar, critical, and moral; to which 
© may be added, letters of mirth and humour. Ovid 
© for the ficſt, and Herace for the latter, are the beſt 
© originals we have left. 

« He that is ambitious of ſucceeding in the Ovi. 
© dian way, ſhould firſt examine his heart well, and 
© fee] whether his paiſions (eſpecially thoſe of the 
« gentler kind) play eaſy, ſince it is not his wit, but 
L OS 
« will affect his readers. His verſiſication likewiſe 
© ſhould be foft, and all his numbers flowing and 
* querujous. 

The qualifications 
© after the model given 


© muſt have a good fund of ſtrong maſculine ſenſe: 


© to this there muſt be joined a thorough knowledge 
of mankind, together with an inſight into the bu- 


man life: he muſt be a maſter of refined raillery, 
© and underſtand the delicacies, as well as the ab 
« furdities of converſation. He muſt have a live 
« Iy turn of wit, with an eaſy and conciſe manner 
« of expreſſion : thing he fays, muſt be in 2 
2 | ge be guilty 
© of nothing that betrays the air of a recluſe, but 
appear a man of the world throughout. His illub 
© trations, his compariſons, and the greateſt part of 
« his images muft be drawn from common life. 
Strokes of ſatire and criticiſm, as well as 
« ric, judicioufly thrown in (and as it were by the by) 
give a wonderful life and ornament to compoſi 
of this kind. But Jet our poet, while he writes 
« epiſtles, though ever ſo familiar, ſtill remember 
that he writes in verſc, and muſt for that reaſou 
* have a more than ordinary care not to fall into 
6 
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« proſe, and a vulgar diction, excepting where the 
nature and humour of the thing does neceſſarily 
require it. In this point Horace hath been thought 
«© by ſome critics to be ſometimes careleſs, as well as 
too negligent of his verſification ; of which he ſeems 
to have been ſenſible himſelf. 
2 that both theſe manners of 
« writing may be made as entertaining, in their way, 
er 
« perſons duly qualified; and the latter fort may be 
« managed fo as to become, in a peculiar manner, 
« inſtructive. 


© I am, &©c.” 


I ſhall add an obſervation or two to the remarks of 

ingenious correſpondent, and, in the firft place, 
vw Apo. that ſubjects of the moſt ſublime nature 
are often treated in the epiſtolary way with advan- 
tage, as in the famous epiſtle of Horace to Auguſtus. 
The poet ſurpriſes us with his pomp, and ſcems ra- 
ther betrayed into his fubject, than to have aimed at 
it by defign. He appears like the viſit of a king in- 
cognito, with a mixture of familiarity and grandeur. 
In works of this kind, when the dignity of the ſub- 
ject hurries the poet into deſcriptions and ſentiments, 
ſeemingly un tated, by a ſort of inſpi 
it is uſual for him to recolle&t himſelf, and fall 
gracetully into the natural ſtyle of a letter. 
ght here mention an epiſtolary poem, juſt 
liſhed by Mr. Euſden on the King's acceſſion 
throne ; wherein, amongſt man 
rule very happily obſerved. 
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Dura 


Exerce imperia, et ramat compeſce fuentes. 
Viss. ii. ver. 


369. 


Exert a rigorous fway, 
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SPECTATOR, and which I have not made uſe of, 
were publiſhed in a volume, they would not be an 
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place in the univerſity-book. Anſwer, Nonumgue 


prematur in annum. 


large 
ſe animoſities among the clergy. 
ede Lids who wits wa rage againſt one of 
the account of 


I defire Tom Truclove, (who ſends me a ſonnet up- 

on his miſtreſs, with a deſire to print it immediately) 
to conſider, that it is long fince I was in love. 
I ſhall anſwer a very letter from my old 
friend the upholſterer, who is ſtill inquiſitive whe- 
ther the King of Sweden be living or dead, by whiſ- 
pering him in the ear, That I believe he is alive. 

Let Mr. Dapperwit conſider, I bat is that lang 
ftary of the cuckaldom to me ? EH 
At the earneſt defire of Manimia's lover, who de- 
clares himſelf penitent, he is recorded in m 
paper by the Das of The faithful Caſtalio. N 

The petition of Charles Cociſure, which the peti- 
tioner ſtyles very reaſonable ——Rejettcd. 

The memorial of Philander, which be defires may 
de diſpatched out of hand—Poftponed. 


I defire S. R. not to repeat the cxpreſſion under 
the ſun lo often in his next letter. 


The 
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The letter of P. S. who defires either to have it 
printed entire, or committed to the flames—Net ts 
be printed entire. 


No. 620. MonDar, NovensBtr 15. 


n 


Hic vir, hic eſt, as ques Nee 
Vac. An. vi. ver. 791. 


„„ 


Behold the promis'd chief ! 


Avinc lately my reader with a copy 
of verſes full of the falſe fublime. I ſhall here 
communicate to him an excellent ſpecimen of the 
true: though it hath not been yet publiſhed, the ju- 
dicious reader will readily diſcern it to be the work 
of a maſter: and if he hath read that noble on 
The preſpett of peace, he will not be at a loſs to gueſs 
at the author. 


The ROYAL PROGRESS. 


When Bxunswick rt appear d, each honeſt heart, 
Intent an verſe, diſdain d the rules of art: 


For him the ſong fters in unmeaſur'd = 


Debard Alcides, and dethron'd the 
In 


chains the Kings of India 

Gr rent the turban fras the — head. 
One, in old fables, and the Pagan 

With Nymphs and I ritons, wafts hi 2 main; 
Anather draws fierce Lucifer in arms, 

And fills th infernal region with alarms ; 

A third awakes fame Druid, to feretel 

Each future triumph, from his dreary cell. 
Exp laded fancies ! that in vain decerve, 
While the mind nauſeats what fue can't believe. 


My 
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My muſe th expefted hero ſball purſue 

From clime to clime, and keep him flill in view : 
His ſbining march deſcribe in faithful lays, 
Content to paint him, nor preſume to praiſe ; 
Their charms,if charms they have, the truth ſupplies, 
And from the theme unlabour'd beauties riſe. 


By longing nations for the throne deſign'd, 
And call d to guard the rights of human kind ; 


With ſecret grief his godlike ſoul repines, 
Ind Britain's crown with joyleſs lui 


re 
While pray'rs and tears his deftin'd progreſs hay, 
And crowds of mourners choke their ſou" reign's way. 
Net he ſo march'd when hoſtile Food 

In ſcenes of death, and r d his gen'rous blood ; 
When his hot courſer paw'd th Hungarian 
And adverſe legions flood the ſhock in vain. 
His frontiers paſt, the bounds he views, 
And creſi the level fields his march purſues. 
2 pleas'd the land of freedom to ſurvey, 
greatly ſcorns the thirſt of boundleſs fway. 
lors Capt with ſilent joy be ſpies 
Tranſplanted woods, and borrow'd verdure riſe ; 
mand bagel, Aa toil and blood, 


— ond flow 
And clothes __ in a rich dif 
frugal hands +, 


Sur h wealth for 
And ſuch thy gifts, celeſtial Liberty 


Through flately towns, and many a fertile plain, 
The pomp advances to the neigbb ring main; 
Stk axatms cron! comet BAS Acks ark, 
And view the hero with inſatiate eyes. 
I Haga's tow'rs he waits, till caftern gales 
Propitious riſe to fwell the Britiſh ſails. 
Hither the fame of England's Monarch brings 
The vows and friendſbips of the neig ring Kings : 
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Mature in wiſdom, bis extenſive mind 
Takes in the blended uy of mankind ; 


Nor ſhall thy hills, Pyrene, riſe in vain. 


But fee ! to Britain's ifle the ſquadrons and. 
And leave the finking tow'rs and leſs ning land; 
The royal bark bounds der the ＋＋ Fay 
Breaks through the billows, and divides the main. 
Oer the vaſt deep, great monarch, dart thine chen 
A watry proſpect bounded by the ſtiet: 

Tien thouſand ls from ten thouſand ſbores, 
Bring geld and either India's ffores : 
Behold the tributes haſt ning to thy throne, 
And ſee the wide horizon all thy own. 


Still is it thine ; though now the cheerful crew 
Hail Albion'”s cliffs, juſt whit*ning to the view. 
Before the wind with fwelling ſails they w_= 
Till Thames receives them in his of” 

The monarch hears, the thundring 2 
From t woods and echoing 


Nor miſſes yet, amid the deaf ni 1 
Rar miſe yet an the df ning rain | 


As in the fload he ſails, from either fide, 
He views his kingdom in its rural pride: 
A various ſcene the wide ſpread landſcape yields, | 
Oer rich inclaſures and luxuriant fields : 
A lowing herd each fertile paſture fills, 
And diftant flacks ftray oer a thouſand hills. 
Fair Greenwich hid in woods with new delight, 
n | 


His woods ordain'd to 
And guard the i/land whi b thy prac before. 
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The ſun now rolling down the weflern way, 
4 blaze of fires renews the fading day: 
Unnumber'd barks the regal barge infold, 
Bright ning the twilight with its beamy gold ; 
Leſs thick the finny ſhoals, a countleſs fry, 
Before — hy | * 
In | 

Wilcame, great anger, lenging 
0h! King dejir'd, — EIS — 
NN —— I the fees? 
Bright were uns, | 
— —e— 
And faction t wonder d that once were foes ; 
That f day they loff-each ile name, 

The their aſpeft, and their voice the ſame. 

So i tui 4 
Son arr 


3% noms tfin live. cad ene the renin. 
By the next dawn doth great Auguſta riſe, 
Proud tewn ! the rab let ſcere beneath the ſtirs. 


Jſpires their lujtre ſhed, 


So through the heav'n's wide pathleſs 
A _ 


* My. Flamſtead”s houſe. 
Vor. VIII. + 2 F . Frem | 


3 
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From Eaft to weſt burns thro” tb etherial frame, 
And half heav'n's convex glitters with the flame. 


Now to the regal tow'rs ſecurely hrung ht, 

plans Brirannia's glories in his thought ; 
77 delegated pow'r be gave, 
Rewards the fanthful, and reftores the brave. 
Whom ſhall the muſe from out the ſbining throng 
Select, to heighten and adorn ber ng 
Thee, Halifax. To thy capacious mind, 
o man opprov'd, is Britain's wealth can ſign d. 
Her in ( while Naſſau fought } debas'd and rude, 
228 7 4 1 

mort agam we ee, 
eee mars rerun tothe 
0! farm'd in ev'ry ſcene fo awe 
| Mix wit with pomp, and dignity =" 1 
| „ thas wilt not ſcorn 


The Y if fr'd with thy enliv'ning beams, 
Perhaps aim at more exalted themes, 
Record cur monarch in a nobler flram, 

ard e 
Bright CanoLing's heav'nly beauties trace, 
Her valiant ConsorT, and his blocming race. 
4A train of Kings their fruitful hu ſupplies, 
brian ſcene te Albion's raviß d eyes ; 
Who feerby Baunswick's hand her ſceptre fway', 
And thrauzh his line from age to age eonvey'd. 


Wapxzspa, 
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Lucan. L ix. ver. 11. 


New * with wonder fill'd, 
The fun and moving he beheld ; 
Then looking down on the ſun's feeble ray, 5 


Survey d our duiky, faint, imperſect day, 
And under what a cloud of night we Lay. * | 
OWL. 


* letter having in it ſome obſerva · 
the common road, I thall make it 
N -K 


« Mr. SPECTATOR, 

* The common againft the pride of man, 
* which are laboured by flocid and declamatory writ- 
* ers, are taken from the baſeneſs of his 
© the i of his nature, or the ſhort dura- 
tion of thoſe goods in which he makes his boaſt. 
67 it be true that we can have nothing in us 
chat ought to raiſe our vanity, yet a conſciouſneſs 
* of our own merit may be ſometimes laudable. The 
* folly therefore lies here; we are apt to our- 
+ felves in worthleſs, or perhaps ſhameful things ;. 
Land, on the other hand, count that diſgraceful. 
* which is our trueit glory. 

Hence it is, that the lovers of praiſe take wrong 
© meaſures to attain it. Would a vain man conſult 
© his own heart, he would find, that if others knew 
+ bis weakneſſes as well as he himſelf doth, he could 
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© pgination, it is not improbable that an angel looks 
A as a man doth upon a creature 
« which approaches the neareſt to the rational na- 


* ture. By the fame rule, (if I may indulge my fan- 
: cy in this panicular), » fuperiar brute looks with » 
erer If they 
could reflect, we might imagine geſtures 
x of hom, ths hag ek: Games the 
_ 
thought would nor 
than one which 
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a clear light. Your reader will perhaps cunceive a 
« greater idea of him from theſe actions done in 
& cret, and without a witneſs, than of thoſe which 


« A little after my return into England, at a pri 
vate meeting with my uncle Francis, I refuſed the 


think hardly of bis deceaſed father ; though be con- 
« tinues to ſpeak ill of me for this 


UP agaen- 
« Mem. Io repair my houſe and finiſh my gar- 
« dens in order to employ poor people after harveſt 


60 Ordered John to let out Goodman D—'s ſheep, 
that were poinded by night: but not to Jet his 
know it. 

« Prevailed upon M. T. Eſq; not to take the law 
af the farmer's fon for ſhooting a partridge, and 


« to give him his 
c give gun again. nn 
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« notions to one another. 

« Mem. To turn off Peter for ſhooting a doe 
« while ſhe was cating acorns out of his hand. 
« When my nei Jahn, who hath often in- 
jured me, comes to make his requeſt to-morrow : 

„% Laid up my chariot, and ſold my horſes, to re- 
« lieve the poor in a ſcarcity of corn. 
the fame year remitted to my tenants a fifth- 


s 
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| cuſtomary | 
© the widow ſball have what the law calls her Free- 
© bench, in all his capy- ald lands, dum fola & caſta 
+ fucrit; that it, while ſhe lives fingle and chaſte ;. 
* but if ſbe commit incontinency, be farfeits ber e- 
fate: yet if ſbe will come into the court riding 
© backward upon a black ram, with bis tail in her 

* hand, 
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* hand, and ſay the words following, the fleward is 
* bound, by the cujtom, to re- admit her te her Free- 
» hs L | 


« nure of any in England, I ſhall tell you, fince the 
« writi of that letter, I bave, according to my pro- 


| 
4 
4 
FF? 


1 


DT 
FI 


© The ſteward, after having peruſed their 
adjourned the court to Barnaby Bright, that they 


6 Pat vid ie made hee appearance in the laſt 
© year's cavalcade. The regiſter obſerves, that fand- 
ing it an eaſy pad-ram, and foreſeeing ſhe might 
© have further occaſion for it, ſhe purchaĩed it of the 
« ſteward. 
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* But, becauſe I would do nothing that is imprudent, 
+ I beg of you to give me your anſwers to ſome que- 
« ftions I will write down, and defire to get 
them printed in the SyEcTaTOR, I do not 


» doubt bur you will give kh advice, 2s 1 am fare 
4; | wa _ 


Anſwer, Na. 


May not I be certain he will be a kind huſband» 
that has promiſed me half my portion in pin-mo- 
* ney, and to keep me a coach and fiz in the bargain ? 


Na. 


© Whether I, who have been acquainted with him 
* this whole year almoſt, am not a benter judge of 
* his merit than my father and mother, who never 
© heard him talk but at table ? 


No. 


© Whether I am net old 
« ſelf? 


No. 


« Whether it would not have been rade in me to 
© refuſe 2 loch of his hair? 


* Should not I be a very barbarous creme, if I 
© did not pity a man whe is always fghing for my 


cnougd to chuſe for my- 


» fake? 


No. 
Aa 3 m. 
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' © Whether you would not adviſe me to run 
* with the poor man? My 
No. 
© Whether you do#not think, that if 1 will not 
© have him, he will not drown bimſelf? ; 


No. 
* What ſhall I fay to him the next time he 


« me if I will marry him? 


« Mr. SPECTATOR, 

© I wonder that, in the preſent fitnation of affairs, 
6 can take pleaſure in writing any thing but news; 
« for, in a word, who minds any thing elſe ? The 
© pleaſure of increafi ng in knowledge, and learn» 
© ing ſomething new every hour of life, is the nobleſt 
© entertainment of a rational creature. I have a ve- 
© ry good ear for a ſeeret, and am of a com- 
* municatire remper ; by which means I am capable 
of doing you great ſervices in this way. In order 
© to make - uſeful, I am early in the anticham- 
© ber, where I thruſt my head into the thick of the 
« preſs, and catch the news at the opening of the 
door, while it is warm. Sometimes I ſtand by the 
beef · eaters, and take the buz a it paſſes by me. 
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© news. You 
I muſt break 
© to write. 


© Tuo. QUIiDNENC. 
. ͤ ˙ A ]¾— AMINE 
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Ovnn. Met. |. iv. ver. 284. 


With fweet novelty your taſte I'll pleaſe. Evspes. 


28, 
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ſollowing letter image, which, 1 
will beg leave to tell him, 122 im fo ſe- 


r bop ty 
© ed mine, while the old grannum hath fat by with a 
© moſt exemplary gravity, unmoved at all that paſt; 
© it hath. made me reflect what ſhould be the occaſion 
© of humours ſo oppoſite in two creatures, between 
* whow has was os wikte Gomes bus Genes 
© age; and I have been able to reſolve it into nothing 
4 elſe but the force of novelty. 
every ſpecies of creatures, thoſe who have been 
appear beſt pleaſed with 
© their condition: for, beſides that to a new-comer 


© the world bath a freſbneſs on it that firikes the ſenſe 


We may ſee this cxempli 
« mankind: : the child, Jet bim be free from 


s his time; the man loves the hurry 
devoted to the purſuits of wealth or ambition; and 
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burden. This 
variety may in part be accounted for by the vivacity 
and decay of the facultics; but I believe, is chiefl 
« owing to this, hen the tape woe dere bo gal 
© feſhon of being, the leis ſenſible is the guſt we 
© have of it, and the more it requires i 


It may not be an uſeleſs inquiry, bow far the 
© love of novelty is the unavoidable growth of nature, 
© and in what reſpects it is peculiarly adapted to the 
© prefent ſtate. To me it ſeems impothble, that a 
© reaſonable creature ſhould reſt abſolutely ſatisſied 
in any acquiſitions whatever, without endeavours 
7 
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2 is not this fondneſs 
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© the man beyond expreſſion ftupid or prejudiced, who, 


* from the vanity of Fe, cannot gather, be is defign- 


« ed for immortality. 


$0020 $00$$$0$03003-+ + 


No. 627. WeEDNnzsDaYy, DECEMBER I. 


- SPECTATOR, "IM 

6 A friend of mine died of » fever laſt week, which 
by walking too late in 

his reapers. I muſt inform you that his 


8. 


t 


iſt 


j 
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% able to me, if the buſineſs I am employed in were 
© not for the ſervice of my Zelinda, and of ſuch a 


« nature as to her moment in my mind. 


I have furnithed the exactly according to 
40 fancy, or, if you pleaſe, my own ; for I have 
ſi ] | . * 


« partner in my happineſs. 
« walk to be for two perſons, 
« A thouſand fatisfaQtions to mylelt i 


« and have worn a path upon the 

alley, 292 

« walking by my 
— diſcourſes with you 
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« fellow, who makes love to the farmer's daughter, 
„ hath found me out, and made my caſe known to 
© the whole nei 

« In planting of the fruit trees I have not forgot 
« the peach you are fo fond of. I have made a walk 
« of elms along the river fide, and intend to fow all 
« the place about with cowſlips, which I hope you 
« will like as well as that I have heard you talk of 


dy your father's houſe in the country. 


* Oh! Zelinda, what a ſcheme of delight hare I 
« drawn up in my imagination ! What day dreams 
« do I indulge myfelf in! When will the fix weeks 
« be at an end, that lie between me and my promit- _ 
« ed happinets ? 

„% How could you break of fo abruptly in your 
« Jaſt, and tell me you muſt go and dreſs for the 
« play? If you loved as I do, you would find no 
4 more company in a crowd, than I have in my ſo- 
« htude j 


« Jam, Sc.“ 


On the back of this letter is written, in the hand 
of the deceaſed, the fall wing piece of biftery. 


« Mem. Having waited a whole week for an an- 
© ſwer to this letter, I hurried to town, where I 
found the perfidious creature married to my rival. 
reg and endeavour to 
* out happineſs for myſelf in that retirement, 
* which I had prepared in vain for a falſe ungratc- 
* ful woman. 

| % Jam, &c.” 


B ba FarDar, 
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| © out that infinite duration. Our idea indeed of this 
ages 1.d 5 an adequate or fixed nature, but 
| is 


may polbbly forget that ever there was a ſun or 
| © planets, and notwithſtanding the long race 
© that we ſhall have run, we ſhall ſtill imagine 
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ACTUS V. SCENA L 


CarTo folks, &c. 


FIC, fc fe habere rem neceſſe prorſis oft, 
Ratione vincis, do lubens manus, Plato. 


DPuid enem t, gue dedit frujira nibil, 
Eternitatis infitam cupidinem 

Natura? Luarſum hec dulcis expeFatio ; 
Viteque nen explenda meliaris fitis ? 

uid vult febi aliud iſte redeundi in nihil 
Horror, ſub imis quemque agent precordiis ? 
Cur territa in ſe reſugit anima, cur tremit 
Attonita, quoties, morte ne pereat, timet ? 
Particula nempe eft cuique naſcenti indita 


Manet incolendus ? Nuanta erit mutatio ? 
Hec intuenti ſpatia mibi quaqua patent 


Nec 4 of 1 


4 —— 2 — 
Si quod gubernet numen humanum genus, 

At, quod gubernet, efſe clamunt omnia 

Virtute non gaudere certè non pate: 

Nec efſe non beata, qud gaudet, poteft. 

Sed qud beata ſede Nuove in tempore. 

Hec quanta quanta terra, tota i Cæſaris. 

uid dubius beret animus uſque aded ? Brevi 

Hic nodum hic omnem expediet. Arma en induor, 

Enſi magnum admovens. 


In 


| 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
C410 alone, &c. 


JT moſt be @——Plats, thou reaſon'ſt well 
Elſe whence this pleaſing hope, this fond deſire, 
This longing aſter immortality ? 

Or whence this ſecret dread, and inward horror, 
Of falling into nought? Why ſhrinks the foul 
Back on herſelf, and ſtartles at deſtruction ? 

Iris the divinity that ſtirs within us; 

sTis Heav'n itſelf, that points out an hereafter, 
And intimates eternity to man. 

Eternity! thou pleaſing, dreadful thought 


Through what variety of untry'd being, 
Tho what new ſcenes and changes muſt we paſs! 
The wide, th unbounded profpett lies before me; 
But ſhadows, clouds, and darkneſs reſt upon it. 
| Here will I hold. If there's a pow'r above us, 
( And that there is all nature cries aloud | 
Through all her works) He muſt delight in virtue; 
And that which he delights in muſt be bappy. 
But when, or where !—— This world was made for 
Ceſar. 
I'm weary of conjeftures—— This muſt end em. 
[Laying his hand on his fword. 


| Thus 


Tibbi 
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In utramque partem fatta ; queque vim inferant, 
Et que propulſent/ Dextera mtentant necem ; 
Vitam finiſtra; vulnus hc dabit manus ; 

Altera medelam vulneris : hic ad exitum 

Deducet, iu fimplici ; hac vetant mari. 

Secura ridet anima mucronis minas, 

Enſeſque ftriftes, interire neſcia. 

Extinguet atas ſidera diuturniar : 

tate languens ipſe ſol abſcurius 

Emittet orbi conſeneſcenti jubar : 

Natura et ipſa ſentict vice: 

Etatis ; annis if/a iet gravis : 

At tibi juventus, at tibi immortalitas ; 

di vum eft vita. Periment mutuis 
Elementa ſeſe et interibunt ifiibus : 
Tu permanebis fola ſemper integra, 

Tu cuncta rerum quaſſa, cuncta naufraga, 
Jam portu in ipſo tuta cortemplabere. 
Compage rupta, corruent in fe invicem, 
Orbeſque frattis ingerentur orbibus ; 
Aa tu ſedibis extra fragmina. 
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Thus am I doubly arm'd ; my death and life, 
My bane and antidote, are both before me. 
This in a moment brings me to an end; 

But this informs me I ſhall never die. 

The foul, fecur'd in her exiſtence, ſmiles 

At the drawn dagger, and defies its point. 

The ſtars ſhall fade away, the fun himſelf 
Grow dim with age, and nature fink in years; 
But thou ſhall flouriſh in immortal youth, 
Unhurt amidſt the war of elements, 

'The wrecks of matter, and the cruſh of worlds. 
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—Zxperiar guid concedatur in ills, 
Quorum flamini tegitur ciuit, atque Latin. 
Juv. Sat. i. ver. 170. 


Since none the living dare implead, 
Any them in the puites of 165 Gas. "i 
rotx. 


Dr 
none to be pĩtied more than thoſe who are ſo- 
licited for one. A plain anſwer with a denial in it, 
is looked upon as pride, and a civil anſwer as a pro- 


Nothing is more ridiculous than the pretenfions of 
people upon theſe occaſions. Every thing a man hath 
ſuffered, while his enemies were in play, was certain- 
Iy brought about by the malice of the oppoſite party. 
A. bad cauſe would not have been loſt, if fuch an 


orys having J 

for a prank that deſerved the pillory, defired upon the 
merit of it to be made a juſtice of 
friends came into power; and ſhall never forget a 
Whig criminal, who, upon being indicted for a rape, 
told Bis friends, or Br wit © wen Atev ie 
Ficking to his principles. 
een 
party are of a very doubtful naturr. When 
ſuch as have promoted a good cauſe, and 29 
a man undeſervedly, they have a right to be heard 
and recompenſed beyond any other pretenfions. But 


WCG 
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purſuit of ſuch meaſures as have rather ruined 
the intereſt they aim at, (which hath 
always been the caſe of many great ſufferers), they 
only ſerve to recommend them to the children of vio- 


memorialiſt had, with great diſpatch, carried a letter 
from a certain Lord to a certain Lord, wherein, as it 
afterwards appeared, meaſures were concerted for the 
reſtoration, and without which, be verily believes, 
that happy revolution had never been eff 
thereupon humbly prays to be made Poſt-maſter- 
general. 


who ſeems to write with 
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(that in conſideration of his having worn his bat for 
ten years paſt in the royal cavalier-cock, to his great 
danger and detriment) he may be made a captain of 


cloſe my account of this collection of me- 


with the copy of one petition at length, 
EY es Gin cs rene «i 


That your petitioner is remarkable in this coun- 
© try, for having dared to treat Sir P. P. a curſed ſe- 
« queſtrator, and three members of the aflembly of 
C 1 


That he, the faid Z. H. hath had fix duels, and 
four and twenty boxing-matches, in defence of his 
s title; and that he received ſuch a blow 
head at a bonfire in Stratford upon Avon, 


+ x here home newer the demes the HE Bari 
© to this. 
* That your petitioner hath been fo far from 


” WS V 
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6} his fortune, in the late damnable times, 
« that he verily believes, and hath good reaſon to 
« imagine, that if he had been maſter of an eſtate, 
«© he had infallibly been plundered and ſequeſtred. 

« Your petitioner, in conſideration of his faid me- 
© rits and ſufferings, humbly requeſts that he may 
© have the place of receiver of the taxes, collector of 
the cuitoms, clerk of the peace, deputy-heutenant, 
© or whatſoever elſe he ſhall be thought qualified for. 


And your petitioner ſhall ever pray, Cc. 
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— 


Favete linguis 
Hon. Od. i. I. iii. ver. 2. 
With mute attention wait. 
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« tradition, that thoſe perſons ſhonld have an indif. 
« ference for an art, which raiſes in them ſuch a va- 
6 ricty of ſublime pleaſures. 
© However, though ſome few, by their own, or 
© the unreaſonable prejudices of others, may be led 
« into a diſtaſte for thoſe muſical focieties, which are 
« erected merely for entertainment; yet ſure I may 
venture to fay, that no one can have the icalt rea- 
«* fon for dĩſaffection to that folemn kind of melody, 
« which conſiſts of the praiſes of our Creator. 
© You have, I preſume, already prevented me in 

© an argument upon this occaſion, (which ſome di- 
vines have ſucceſsfully advanced upon a much 
greater), that muſical ſacrifice and adoration has 
« claimed a place inthe laws and cuſtoms of the moiſt 
« different nations; as the GCrecians and Ramans of 
© the profane, the Fews and Chriſtians of the fa- 
* cred world, did as unanimouſly agree in this, as 
© they difagreed in all other parts of their eco- 
© nomy. 
« I "= there are not wanting ſome who are of 
opinion, that the pompous kind of muſic which is 
« in uſe in 
© it 


the muſical part 
« is ſomething very laudable in the cuſtom of a la 
« luntgry before the firſt leſſon; by this we are ſup- 
poſed to be for the admiſſion of thoſe di- 
« vine truths, which we are ſhortly to receive. We 
are then to caſt all worldly regards from off our 
« hearts, all tumults within are then becalmed, and 
there ſhould be nothing near the foul but peace 
« and tranquillity. 80 in this ſhort office of 
« praiſe, the man is raiſed above himſelf, and is al- 
« moſt loſt already amidſt the joys of futurity. 
+ I have heard ſome nice obſervers frequently 
„ 
| « Jar, 
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© lar, that it leads us on by ſuch eaſy and regular 
« methods, that we are perfectly deceived into pie- 
© ty. When the ſpirits begin to languiſh (as they 
too often do) with a conttant ferics of petitions, 
« the takes care to allow them a pious refpite, and 
« relieves them with the raptures of an anth:m. Nor 
* can we doubt that the fublimeit poetry, ſoſtened 
« in the moit moving ſtrains of mutic, can ever fil 
« of humbling or exalting the foul to any pitch of do- 
* rotion. Who can hear the terrors of the Lord ot 
+ hoſts deſcribed in the moſt expreſſive melody, with - 
out being awed into a veneration * Or who con 
© hear the kind aud endearing attributes of a mer- 
« ciful Father, and not be foltcncd into love towards 
bim? 
As the riling and ſinking of the paſhons, the 
« caiting foft or noble hints into the foul, is the na- 
* tural privilege of muſic in general, fo more parti- 
* cularly ot that kind which is employed at the altar. 
I hoſe impreſſions which it leaves upon the ſpirits 
* are more deep and laiting, as the grounds from 
6 * wick it receives its authority are founded more 
upon reaſon. It diffuſes a calmneſs all around us, 
6 1 makes us drop all thoſe vain or immodeſt thoughts 
* which would be an hindrance to us in the perform- 
* ance of that great duty of thankſgiving, which, as 
« we are informed by our Almighty B-nefactor, is 
© the moſt acceptable return which can be made for 
* thoſe infinite ſtores of bleikngs which he daily con- 
© deſcends to pour down upon his creatures. When 
© we make uſe of this pathetical method of addreſ- 
* ing ourfclves to him, we can ſcarce contain from 
© raptures! the heart is warmed with a ſublimity of 
goodneſs]! We are all piety and all love! 
Ho do the bleſſed ipirits rejoice and wonder, 
* to behold unthinking man prottrating his foul to 
* his dread foveceign, in ſuch a warmth of piety as 
© they themicives might not be athamgd of ! 
C0 2 « I (hall. 
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© I ſhall cloſe theſe refleftions with a paſſage taken 
© out of the third book of Milton's Paradiſe bf, 


© where thoſe harmonious thus 
122 re deings are nobly de- 


Then crown'd again, their golden harps they took, 
Harps ever tun'd, that glitt'ring by their fide, 
Like quivers hung, and with preamble fweet, 

Of charming ſymphony, they intraduce 

The ſacred * and waken raptures high : * 

No ane exempt, no voice but well could join 


Meladiaus part, ſuch concord is in heav'n. 


« Mr. SyECTATOR, 
The town cannot be unacquainted, that in divers 
© parts of it there are vociferous ſets of men who are 
* called Rattling Clubs; but what ſhocks me mot 


© have in hte times done, to fuch a degree of inſo- 


* lence, as has given wed > r 
in a church near one of the gates, the | 
of the Rattling Pew. "Theſe gay fellows, 


bumble lay profeſhons ſet up for critics, 


gentlemen, y : 
« of the club is this: if any ſentiments are delivered 
too ſublime for their conception; if any uncom- 
s mon topic is entered on, or ons in os are > 
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3 
diſied with the fineſt judgment and dexterity; or 
any controverted point be never fo clegantly band - 
led : in thort, whatever ſurpailes the narrow limits 
of their rheology, or is not ſuited to their taſte, 
they are all immediately upo their watch, hung 
their eyes upon each other, with as much warmth 
as our gl 17 of Hockley in th. bile, and wait - 
ing like them tor a hit; if one tous hrs, all rake 
fire, and their noddles initantly n. cat in the contre 
of the pew ;; then, as by beat ot drum, with exact 
diſcipline, they rear up into a full jength of fla- 
ture, and with odd looks and gefiiculations conter 
together in ſo lou and clamorous a manner, con- 
tinued to the clotc of the diicourte, ant during the 
after-plal:n, as is not to be Cenced but by the 
bells. Nor does this ſuihice them, without ai „ing 
to propagate their noiſe through all the church, by 
ſignals given to the adjoining feats, where others 
deligned for this fraternity ate fometimes placed 
upon trial to receive them. 
Tue folly as well as rudleneſs of this practice is 
in nothing more conſpicuous than this, that all 
that toliuws in the ſermoa ig loſt; for whenever 
our ſparks take alarm, they blaze out and grow fo 
tumultuous, that no altcr explanation can avail, it 
being impuſſible tor themfelves, or any nrar them, 
to give an account thereof. It any thing really 
novel is advanced, how arerſe ſocver it may be to 
their way of thinking, to fay nothing of duty, men 
of leis levity than theſe would be led by a natural 
curiofity to hear the whole. 
© Laughter, where things facred are tranſacted, is 
far leſs pardonable than whinning at a conventicle ; 
the laſt has at leaſt a femblance of grace, and 
where the aſfeQtation is unſeen, may poſſibly imprint 


wholeſome cs en the ine: but the firſt has 
no excuſe, breaking tkrou h all the rules of order 
and decency, and maniieſling a remiſſneſs of mind 

Cc 3 in. 
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* in thoſe important matters, which require the 
* ſtrifteſt compoſure and ſteadlineſs of thought: a 
proof of the greateſt folly in the world. 

' © I ſhall not here enter upon the veneration due 
© to the fanCtity of the place, the reverence owing to 
* the miniſter, or the that fo great an aſſem- 
* bly as a whole pariih may juſtly claim. I ſhall on- 
ly tell them, that as the Spaniſb cobler, to reclaim 
a profligat* fon, bid him have ſeme regard ta the 
* dignity of his family, fo they as gentlemen (for we 
citizens aſſume to be ſuch one day in a werk) are 
© bound for the future to repent of, and abſtain 

from, the groſs abuſes here mentioned, whereof 
they have been guilty, in contempt of heaven and 
earth, and contrary to the laws in this caſe made 
and provided. 
© Tam, 81 n, 
© Your very humble ſervant, 
4 R. M.“ 
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ry Hon. Od. v. L i. ver. 5. 


4 hs neat without the help of art. Cattcn, 


Hap occaſion to go a few miles out of town, 
fome days ſince, in a ftage-coach, where I bad 
for my fellow travellers a dirty beau, and a pretty 
yourg quaker woman. Having no inclination to 
talk much at that time, I placed myſelf backward, 
with a deſign to ſurvey them, and pick a f. 7 
out of my two companions. Their different hgures 
were ſufficient of themſclves to draw my attention. 
The gentleman was dreſſed in a fuit, the ground 
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whereof had been black, as I perceived from ſome 
few ſpace 


that had eſcaped the powder, which was 
with the part of his coat : his 
all ſum, was after fo flovenly 


y throwing together 


a few hints upon cleanlineſs, which I ſhall conſider 


as one of the Half-virtues, as Ariftstle calls them, 
and ſhall recommend it under the three following 
heads. As it is a mark of politeneſs; as it produces 
love ; and as it bears analogy to purity of mind. 
Fir/t, It is a mark of politeneſs. It is univerſally 
agreed upon, that no one, unadorned with this vir- 
tue, can go into company without giving a manifeſt 
offence. The eaſter or higher any one's fortune is, 
the duty riſes proportionably. The different nations 
of the world are as much diſtinguiſhed by their clean- 
linefs, as by their arts and ſciences. The more any 
country is civilized, the more conſult this part 
of politeneſs. ere 
female Hattentet and an Engliſh beauty, to be ſa- 
tisſied of the truth of what hath been advanced. 1 
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In the next place, cleanlineſs may be ſaid to be the 
foſter-mother of love. indeed moſt com- 
monly produces that paſſion in the mind, but clean- 
lineſs preſerves it. An indifferent face and perſon, 
kept in perpetual neatneſs, hath won many a heart 
from a flattern. Age itſelf is not unamiable, 
while it is preſerved clean and unſullied: like a piece 
of metal conſtantly kept ſmooth and bright, we look 
on it with more pleaſure then on a new veſſel that is 
cankered with ruſt. 

I might obſerve farther, that as cleanlineſs ren- 
ders us agreeable to others, fo it makes us eaſy to 
ourſ-Ives; that it is an excellent preſervative of 
health; and that ſeveral vices deſtructive both to 
mind and body, are inconſiſtent with the habit of it. 
Bur theſe reflections I ſhall leave to the leiſure of my 
readers, and ſhall obferve, in the third place, that it 
bears a great analogy with purity of mind, and na- 
turally inſpires refined ſentiments and 
| We find from experience, that the preva- 
tence of cuſtom, the moſt vicious actions loſe their 
horror, by being made familiar to us. On the con- 
trary, thoſe who live in the neighbourhood of good 
exam fly from the firſt appearances of what is 
ſhocking. It fares with us much after the fame 
manner, as to our ideas. Our fenfes, which are the 
inlets to all the images conveyed to the mind, can 
only tranſmit the impreſſion of fuch things as uſually 
ſurrounded them. So that pure and unfullicd thoughts 
are naturally ſuggeſted to the mind, by thoſe objects 
that perpetually encompaſs us, when they are beau- 
tiful and elegant in their kind. 

In the eaſt, where the warmth of the climate 
makes cleanlineſs more immediately neceſſary than 
in colder countries, it is made one part of their reli- 
gion: The Jewiſb law, (and the Mabometan, which 
in ſome things copies after it) is filled with bathings, 
purifications, and other rites of the like nature. 

Though 
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—Explcbo numerum, reudargue tenebris. 


Vids. An. vi. ver. 545. 


The number I'll complete, 
Then to obicurity weil pleas'd retreat. 


8 love of ſymmetry and order, which is na- 

tural to the — 7 —_ betrays him ſome- 
times into very whimſical fancies. This noble prin- 
ciple, fays a French author, loves to amuſe itſelf on 
the moſt trifling eccaſrons. You may ſee @ profound 
phil:/apher, fays he, walk for an hour together in his 
chamber, and induſtricuſly treading, at every ſtep, 
upon every other board in the g. Every rea- 
der will recollect ſeveral inſtances of this nature 
without my aſſiſtance. I think it was Gregorio Lets 
who had publiſhed as many books as he was years 
old; which was a rule he had laid down and punc- 
tually obferved to the year of his death. It was, per- 
haps, a thought of the like nature, which determin- 
ed Homer himſelf to divide each of his into as 
many books as there arc letters in the Greek aiphabet. 
Heradatus has in the ſame manner adapted his books 
to the number of the Muſes, for which reaſon many 
2 learned man hath withed there had bcen more 
than nine of that ſiſterhood. 

Several Epic poets have religiouſly followed Yir- 
gil as to the number of his books; * even Milton 
is thought by many to have changed the number cf 
bis books from ten * twelve, for no other :calon; as 
Cowley telis us, it was his defign, had by tmnihed his 
Davidzis, to have alfo imitated the ue in this 
Particular. I believe every one will agree with 2 
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that a perfection of this nature hath no foundation in 


mention theſe great exampies my 
bookſeller, who occalioned this eighth volume of Spec- 
tators, becaufe, as he faid, he thought ſeven a very 
od4i number. On the other fide, feveral rea- 
ſons were urged on this important fubject ; as in par- 
number of the wife 


7 8 
f. 


4 
ri 


conducting 
The cloſe of this volume, which the town 
now expect in a little time, may poſũbly aſcribe 
ſheer to its proper author. 


1 


a con- 


SPECTATOR'S C iſhi 
the following letter, with a very fine copy of verſes 
upon a ſubject perfectly new. 
© Mr. SyECTATOR, Dublin, Nov. 30, 1714. 
readers 


© to themſelves and their poſterity, than to the 
tation of many of their good neighbours, if 
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Not ev ning cloud a brighter arch can fbow, 
Not richer colours paint the heav'nly bow. 


Where can unpoliſh'd nature boaſt à piece, 
In all her moſſy cells exact as this? 
At the gay party-colour'd ſcene we fart, 
For chance too regular, too rude for art. 


Charm'd with the fight, my raviſh'd breaff is fd 
With hints like thaſe which ancient bards inſpir'd; 
All the feign'd tales by ſuperſtition told, 


All the bright train of fabled nymphs of old, 
Th enthuftaſtic muſe believes are true, 


Thinks the ſpot ſacred, and its genius you. 
Loft in wild rapture, wou'd jhe fain diſciſe, 
How by degrees the pleaſing wonder roſe ; 
Induftrious in a faithful verſe to trace 

The various beauties of the lovely place ; 

And while ſbe heeps the glowing work in view, 
Thro' ev'ry maze thy artful hand purſue. 


O were I equal to the bold 
Or cou'd 1 boaſt ſuch happy art as thine? 
That cou'd rude ſhells in fuch fweet order place, 
Give common echjefts ſuch uncommon grace 
Like them my well choſe words in eu ry line, 
As fweetly wang tir? rum gted renge oo 
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_ © quence, than any which the celebrated ſpeakers of 
s antiq 17 

The great and ſubſtantĩal difference is, that 
their coramon places, in which almoſt the whole 
« force of amplification conſiſts, were drawn from 
* the proſit or honeſty of the action, as they regard 
© ed only this preſent ſtate of duration. But Chriſti- 
© anity, che aggro Madge pov {og agen 
* as it brings the conſideration of another Jife into 
© the queſtion, as it propoſes rewards and puniſh- 
« ments of a higher nature and a longer continuance, 
is more adapted to affect the minds of the audi- 
* ence, naturally inclined to purſue what it ima 
« its greateſt intereſt and concern. If Pericles, as 
s hiſtorians report, could ſhake the ſirmeſt refolu- 
tions of his hearers, and fer the paſſions of all 
« Greece in a ferment, when the pretent welfare of 
* his country, or the fear of hoſtile inraſions, was 
the ſubject; what may be expected from that 
* orator, who warns his audience againſt thoſe evils 
which have no remedy, when once undergone, 
either from prudence or time? As much preates 
© as the evils in a future ſtate ace than thele at pre- 
© ſent, ſo much are the motives to perſuation under 
« Chriſtianity greater than thoſe which mere moral 
« conſiderations could fupply us with. But what I 
* now mention relates only 1 
* the affections. There is another part of eloquence, 
« which is indeed its malter-picce; I mean the mat · 
« velious or ſublime. In this the Chriſtian orator has 
© the advantage beyond contradiction. Our ideas 
are ſo infinitely enlarged by revelation, the cye cf 
© reaſon has ſo wide a profpect into eternity, the no- 

tions of a Deity are fo wonky and refined, aud 
+ he accounts we have of a tre of or mi- 

* fery fo clear and evident, that the contempla- 
* tiou of ſuch objects will give our diſcoutſe a noble 


* vigour, an invincible 2 beyend the power of 
any human conſideration. Tuih requires in his 
D d 2 « perfect 
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* fee all that Chriſtianity has brought to light, how 
would he have laviſhed out all the force of elo- 
* quence in thoſe nobleſt contemplations which hu- 
© man nature is capable cf, the te ſurrection and the 
judgment that follows it? How bad his breaſt 
« plowed with pleafure, when the whole compoſs of 
© futurity lay open and expoſed to his view? How 
* would bis imagination have burricd him on in the 
« purſvit of the myſteries of the incarnatien ? How 
« would he have entered, with the force of lightning, 
« into the affections of his hearers, and fixed their 
attention, in ipite of all the oppolition of corrupt 
nature, upon thoſe glorious themes which his clo- 
s quence hath painted in ſuch lively and laſling co- 
© Jours. 
This Chriſtians have; and it was 
« with no ſmall pleaſure I lately met with a 
of Longinus, which is preſerved, as a teſtimony of 
« that critic's judgment, at the beginning 
* ſcript of the New 'Feftament in the Fatican libra- 
* ry. After that author has numbered, up the meſt 
celebrated orators a the Crecians, he ſays, 
Adil ts theſe Paul Tarſus, the patron of an opi- 
nian nct yet fully proved. As a heathen, he con- 


« preacher of it. To me it fees, that the latter 
* part of his judgment adds great weight to his opi- 
nion of St. Paul's abilitics, fince, under all the 

3s con- 


countries which he viſned and blefied with thoſe 
+ doctrines be was divinely commiſhaned to preach. 
Sacred ſtory gives us, in one circumſtance, a con- 
* vincing proot of his cloquence, when the men of 


* Lyffra called him Nlercury, becauſe be was the 
* chief ſpeaker, 9 
d 3 1 


fluence of Demoſthenes and his contemporaries. 
Their power in ſpeaking was admired, but ſtill it 
uman : 


© ples, who met our Saviour in their way to Emma- 
us, made uſe of : Did not our hearts burn within 
us, when he | 


of his eloquence as our Apoſtle. It may 
perhaps be wondered at, that in his reaſonings 
upon idolatry at Athens, where eloquence was born 
and flouriſhed, he confines himſelt to ſtrict argu- 
ment only; but my reader may remember what 
many authors of the beſt credit have affured us, 
that all attempts upon the affections and ſtrokes of 
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© that our clergy have no farther to look for an ex- 
« ample of the perſection they may arrive at, than 
© to St. Paul's harangues; that when he, under the 
« want of feveral of nature (as he himſelf 
© tells us) was heard, admired, and made a ſtandard 
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in his ſoul, have a perpetual 
in himſelf. _ a 


's Caeſars. That emperor, hav- 
all the Reman Emperors, with Alex- 


ffantine. Each of theſe great heroes of antiquity 
lays in his claim for the upper place; and, in order 
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* 


Sentis te fedem hominum ac domum contemplari ; que fi 
e parca (ut et} ita videtur, hec celeftia jemper 
Spedtuts ; illa humana contemnito. 

Cicero Sons. Scir. 

I perceive you contemplate the ſeat and habitation of 
men ; which if it appears as little to you as it reall 


* — 


HE following effay comes from the ingenious 
author of the letter upon Novelty, printed in a 
late Spefator : the notions are drawn from the Pla- 
tanic of thinking ; but as they contribute to raiſe 
— and oy — Racine of cv0 
own future grandeur and happineſs, I think it well 
deſcrves to de preſented to the public. 

If the univerſe be the creature of an intelligent 
mind, this mind could have no immediate regard to 
bimſclf in ing it. He needed not to make 
trial of his omnipotence, to be informed what effects 
were within its reach; the world as exiſting in bis 
eternal idea was then as beautiful as now it is drawn 
forth into being; and, in the immenſe abyſs of bis cf- 
fence, are contained far brighter ſcenes than will be 
ever ſet forth to view; it being impoſhble that the 
Author of nature ſhould bis own power 

giving exiſtence to a ſyſtem of creatures fo pertect 
that he cannot im it by any other exer- 


tions of his almighty will. Between finite and infi- 
nite there is an unmeaſured interval, not to be filled 
up in endleſs ages; for which reaſon the moſt excel- 
lent ct all God's works mutt be equally . 
18 
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falls back tired and baffled to the Doubt- 
leſs there is ſome more perfect way of converſing 


with heavenly beings. A tri of 
mutual imeſligence 1 in bodies, or 


. world. And in ſome ſuch way 
ſelf the object of immediate intuition to the dleffed ; 


proſtrate, and adoring, my body fwallowed up in the 
de immenſity of matter, my mind in the infinitude 
at his perſet᷑ tions 


181, and 619. 
Antipathies a letter about them, N. 
Anrieties, 


unneceffary, the evil of them, and the \ va- 
nity of them, N. 678. 

Applauſe and cenfure thould not miſfead us, N. 610. 

RB ate 


his ſaying of content, N. 57 
Zan. ex, 
3 
Bacon ch, at Wiickenoore in e e 
entitled ta it, N. 607. Several demands for it, 668. 
Bantam, ambaſfador of, bis letter to his maiter about 


the Eg, N. 557. 

4 4 1 he had, N. 598. 
Benevolence treated at, N. 601. 4 
Beneficence, the pleaſure of it, N. 588. A diſcourſe 


of it, 601. 
Bios. his faying of a greedy ſearch after happineſs, N 


$74- 
Ee 2 Blank, 


IN DE X. 


4 his letter to the Spectatar about his family, N. 
Bemjus, the drunken Briton, a ſaying of him after 
had hanged himſelf, N. 569. _ 
Burleſque authors the delight of ordinary readers, N. 
616, and 625. | 
Burleſque humour, N. 616. 


Buſy world, N. 624. 
C 
Cacozrtmrs, or itch of writing, an epidemical diſtem- 
per, N. 582. 


Calamities, whimſical ones, N. 558. 
Calumny, the t offence of it, N. 394. Rules a- 

gainſt it by the fathers of /a Trape, ibid. | 
Caſes in love anſwered, N. 614. 
Cate, an inſtance of his probity, N. 557 


Cherubims, r. | 


Chit-chat club's letter to the N. 560. 
Chri 7, the only ſyſtem that produces content, N. 
574. much above philoſophy, N. 634. 


Cleanlineſs, the praiſe of it, N. 631. 
Clergyman, the vanity of ſome in 


609. 
ontent, a ian 
- virtue of it, id. * 574 The 
Country -gentlemen, advice to them about ſpending 
„6 Memoirs of the liſe of one, 
2. 


$77». 
Cm — ones, ſome errors of theirs about plays, 
592. | 


* 


Cyrus, 


IN D E. 
Cyrus, how he tried a young lord's virtue, N. 564. 


D | 
B CANTO E EIT N. 
„ OTST Cy 
599- 
Divine Nature, our narrow conceptions of it, N. 563. 
Its omnipreſence and omniſcience, bid. 
Dreams, a diſcourſe of them, N. 593, and 597. Se- 
veral extravagant ones, ii. Of Trophinicc's cave. 


599- 
n ee Is a mon- 
» 101 
Mr Go © ellis on i, I ofeg. What -- 
neca and Publins Cyrus ſaid of it, ibid. 


Brodie, bk. bis wanttates of Apis cure of Munn, 
out of Virgil, N 574. Ot Znca:'s thips being turn- 


ed into goddeſſes, 89. His cock's ſpeech to 
Dame Partlet, N. * 


Dumb conjurer's letter to the Speckaler, N. 560. 


Fagyptiant tormented with 2 of darkneſs, N. 
615. 
Eloquence of N. 673. 


Hi, a character of them by a n 
_ 357 By the Beaten doe ibid. A diſtem- 


1 


il id. 
F 
Faces, every man ſhonld be pleaſed with his own, N. 
379 


Ec 3 Fadlullah, 


1 DR 


F.rltallar, his Rory out of the Perfian tales, N. 578. 

Family-madnets in pedigrees, N. 612. ; 

Fancy, her character, N. 558. Her calamities, ibid. 

Favours, Ladies, not to be boaſted of, N. 611. 

Fear, how neceffary it is to ſubdue it, N. G15. 

un a wile ſaying of one about polte- 
ry. N. 583. 

Flattery, how grateful, N. 621. | 

* laying of the ambitious and covetous, 

* $7 

Free-thinkers, put into Trophonius's cave, N. 599. 

Fritilla's dream, N. 597. 

Funnel, Will, the toper, his character, N. 569. 


Futurity, the inclination man has to know it, 
N. 604. A ibid. The miſery of know- 
ing it, 101. | 

G 


Hamansaps, the fable of them to the honour of trees, 
N. 589. 


reren An 

argument that d has aſſigned us it, #64 

Hearts, a viſion of them, N. 587. 

Heaven, its glory, N. 580. Deſcribed by Mr. Cowley, 

go. The notions ſeveral nations have of it, 600. 

What Dr. Tilletfor fays of it, ibid. 

Hermit, his ſaying to a lewd young fellow, N. 575. 

Heroitm, an eſſay upon it, N. 601. 

Hilpa, the Chineſe antediluvian Princeſs, her ſtory, N. 
584. Her letter to Shalum, 585. 

Hittory, fecret, an odd way of writing one, N. 619. 

Eabber's notions debaſe human nature, N. 588. 

Humour, 


Tavyrs's cure of Eat, — of Virgil, by Mr. 
Dryden, N. 5-2. 

. 

— the uſe — I OG, 


Integrity , great care to be taken of it, N. 657. 
inert) of Jud good man taken from Horace, N. 


ba Nodes and John ge, their petition, . $77 
h gentlemen, widow-hunters, N. 561. 

„ the Spartan, his valour, N. 564. 

ulian, the Emperor, an excellent out of his 
Ceſars, relating to the imitation of the gods, N. 
6 


37 
piter, his firſt proclamation about fs and cala- 
PER N. 558. His fecond, ibid. Os jolt die. 
bution of them, 559- 
Juſtice, the Spartan famous for it, N. 564. 


L 


the was deluded by her lover, N. 617. 
Letters; from the Bantam Ambaſſador to his maſter 
about the Expliſh, N. 557. t rom the dumb conj 
er to the Spectatar, 560. From the Chit-chat c 


ibid. From about his recovering his ſpeech, 
ibid. From Frank Townly, ibid. About the wi- 
dous club, 561. From Blank about his family, 


563. About an angry huſband, iid. ny +4 


Lover, an account of the 


IN DE X. 


Marc, about military education, 565. From an 
half-pay officer about a widow, ibid. From Peter 


_ 577. A ſecond letter about — — 
he Godhead, 580. Several anſwered at once, 58 1. 
yn Conflantio Spec, ibid. From Amanda Loce- 
Hilpa, before the flood, 5384. From Hilpa to 
Shalum, 585. From Jetz Shade, at Oxford, about 
ing at on the paſt day's actions, 586. 
About a viſion of hearts, 587. About 3 
58g. From John Shadow about dreams, 593 
ä N From Jeremy Lade- 
of his life. 596. About 
— th love, 662 From Faun Fickle, 605. From 
an aunt about her nieces idleneis, 606. About the 
vanity of ſome wearing ſcarves, 609. 
\ _— Tom Nimble, about antipathics, ih. From 
againſt the Ladies” work; ibid. From Leſbia, 
a Find lady, 61 About g , 612. From 
0 Ur Le: EI 513. FORM the Tem- 
rs eloquence, %%. From Manimia 
| 1 pA From a country wit, 
in the burleſque way, 616. From a pedant, in his 
pedantic way, on the fame ſubject, 617. About the 
ſtyles of letters, 618. Aniwers to ſeveral, 619. A- 
T flattery, 621. From the love - caſuiſt, about 
the widows” tenure, and the black ram, 623. From 
the fame, about love-queries, 625. From one who 
recommended himſelf for a news-monger, ibid. A- 
bout the force of novelty, 626. About a croſſed 
lover, 637. About eternity to come, 628. About 


N. 575. D Va- 
only as it prepares for another, 757. 

i inſtructions of his, N. 591, 607. 
like of one, N. 546. A 


Marne 


croſſed one retires, 627. 


IN DE . 


Mnonsrans, their cleanlineſs, N. 631. 
Marcia's prayer in Cato, N. 593. 


Memoirs of a private country- gentleman's life, N. 


622. 


Man, the two views he is to be conſidered in, N. 588. 
An active being, 624. His ultimate end, ibid. 


55 
Military education, a letter about it, N. 566. 
B ee ee e 


gow fond of A e N. 562. * 


— recommended ts Ladies, N. Gob. A 
letter from Cleora it, 609. 
News, the pleaſure of it, N. 625. 
on ne mn 


* 


ed by Mr. Duden, N. 603. How to fucceed in his 
manner, 618. 


Pass ions 


* . 


IN D EX 


Pass ioas the work of a nn. 
N. 56. Laſtances of their power, ibid. 

Patience, her power, N. 559. 

Pedantic humcur, N. 6 

Ponelape”s web, the ſtory 

Perſon, the word defined by Mr. Zke, N. 578. 

Petition of Jie a Notes, and Jun a file, N. 577 

Petition from a cavalier for a place, n. 

to it, N. 629. e. 


Play-houſe, Bow improved in Herms, N. 592. 
Politicians, the _— Some at 
ray emmy oY 


ſery, N. 575- 
ar ( Tho. ) his letter to the S about news, 


Quacks an e them, N. $72 


Raxe, = rer of one N. 576. 
— into the church, N. 630. 

4 + wma his whimfical de- 
of night, N. 582. 
ESR Bom noe ppt 


ven, N. 
Revenge: 


i 


„55 


I 5 E. 


mel on à man who boaſted of 
In. 

Roficrufian, pretended diſcovery made N. 
Royal progrets a poem, N. 620. OY 


S 
r N. 568. 


PF ² 


N. 609. 

Scridblers, the wen ofſenGve, N. =. 

dove, the narrowneſs dangers of it, N. 
Seneca, is faying of drunkenneſs, N. 569. m 
Shakeſpear, his excellence, N. 592. 
Shalum the Chineſe, his letter to "the Princeſs Hilpe be- 

fore the flood, N. 584. 
Sight (ſecond) in Scotland, N. Go. 
Singularity, — a virtue, N. Fax inflance of 
it in a north- 
— his COPIES i N. 558. 
oo Haac Newton's nll way of as; 


party, #hid. A 
his, 1 Critics upon him, 568. He — as 
weil as wakes far the public His dream of 
T rophenins”s cave, ibid. — — 


Sublime in writing, what it is, N. 592. 

Synoopifts, modern ones, N. 567. 

Srariſan Prince, jealous of his wife, how he ferved 
her, N. 579- | 


T 


Trurzx (ſerious) the advantage of it, N. 598. 

| nnd qd entertainment oo! them, N. 627. 
enure, 4 in 62 

Thales, his faxing of Truth nip alſchood, N. 594- 


Theatre, cf making love = "WM 


Torre 


r 


IN D E X. 


Torre in Devonſhire, how unchaſte widows are puniſh- 
Trunk, Frank, biel 

F. his letter to the Spectator 
Tully praiſes himſelf, N. 562. - qe" - 
of the foul, 588. Of uttering a jeſt, 
676. Of the force of novelty, 626. What he re- 
quired in his orator, 633. 


V 


Unavity of the Godhead conſidered, N. 571. Far- 
ther confiderations about it, 580. 

Verſes by a deſpairing lover, N. 391. On Phele and 
Calin, 603. Tranflation of verſes ont of 
Italian, 617. 1 To Mrs. 

Vier as laborious as vire, N. 624. 

Viſion of human miſery, N. 


604. 
Vulcan's dogs, the fable of them, N. 579- 
W 
Wrsr-Exzoanz, in Berihire, a cuſtom there for wi- 
dows, N. 614. What Cake faid of the widow's 
tenure there, 623. 


to it, N. 607. 
Whole Duty of Man, that excellent book turned into a 
fatire, 68. 


-5 
Widows club, an account of it, N. 564. A letter from 
the preſident of it to the Spectator about her ſuitors, 
573- Duty of widows in old times, 6c6. A cuf- 
tom to puniſh uncbaſte ones in Berkſhire and Devon- 
Hire, 2 — 29... 


3 
| ' Writing, the difficulty of it to avoid cenſure, N. 
Wos k neceſſary for Women, N. 606. 1 
X 


 Nenornon, his account of Cyrus trying the virwe of 
a young Lord, N. 564. 
Z 


W 
378. 
r 


irbicbenot re bacon flitch, in Stafford/pire, who entitled 


